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No one wakes up thinking, 
“Today I'm going to abuse my child’ 


We need your help. Write: 


iff 


Abuse is not something we think 
about, it's something we do. It runs 
against our nature, yet it comes nat- 
urally. It's a major epidemic, and a 
contagious one. Abused children 
often become abusive parents. 
Abuse perpetuates abuse. 

Child abuse is a major cause of 
death for children under two. Last 
year in America, an estimated one 
million children suffered from abuse 
and neglect and at least 2,000 died 
needless, painful deaths 

What's being done about pre- 
vention? Not enough. Preventive fa- 
cilities are simply inadequate. Most 
social agencies deal with abusers 
and their victims after the damage 
has been done. 

Yet child abuse doesn't have to 
happen. With enough volunteers, 
‘local child abuse prevention pro- 
grams such as crisis centers, self- 
help therapy programs for abusers, 
and other facilities could be formed 
to aid parents and children. With 
your help, eighty percent of all 
abusers could be reached. Please. 
Write for more information on child 
abuse and how you can help. 


What will you do today that’s 
more important? 


A Public Service of This Magazine A 
& The Advertising Council 8 
Cunci 


National Committee for Prevention of Child 
Abuse, Box 2866, Chicago, Illinois 60690 
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Tax the a 


rganized religion is Big Business. For years now 
QO: big churches have been able to amass billions 

of dollars by exploiting their tax-exempt status. 
Those billions of dollars aren’t just coming from the 
loose change that parishioners put into collection plates. 
They’re coming from large-scale investments and busi- 
ness ventures. 

Now, I’m not saying that organized religion should be 
stifled in any way. But we have to recognize the differ- 
ence between practicing a religion and building a busi- 
ness empire. The fact is that churches are involved in 
just about everything that we call “Big Business” —from 
aircraft manufacturing to department stores to steel 
companies. 

It may shock you to know that churches own one-fifth 
of the total amount of private property in the United 
States. Don’t for a minute think that all of that real 
estate is cozy little small-town churches or religious re- 
treats. The Catholic Church, for example, owns multi- 
million-dollar high-rise hotels and office buildings 
across the country. A great deal of church-owned prop- 
erty is used for commercial business ventures. For the 
most part, no matter what the property is used for, it 
goes off the tax rolls as soon as it is acquired by any 
church. So while the average property-owner is strug- 
gling to pay his taxes, big-time religion is getting a free 
ride on its real estate, even though much of its use has 
nothing to do with religion. 

The churches’ establishment of commercial business 
enterprises is the most blatant abuse of their tax-exempt 
privilege. Sometimes a business owned and operated by 
a church is out-and-out tax-free. The Seventh-day Ad- 
ventists, for example, run a chain of food markets called 
the Loma Linda Food Company. They pay no taxes on 
profits. 

But usually churches have to resort to legal ploys to 
reap tax-exempt profits. All they have to do is set up a 


second party in a business, who agrees to transfer a per- 
centage of the profits back to the church. This amounts 
to legalized tax evasion, because the church pays no 
taxes on its share of the profits. 

The Mormons use this method to obtain huge, tax- 
exempt profits from chains of drugstores, supermarkets 
and other business enterprises. Incredibly, none of these 
arrangements have to be reported! Churches are raking 
in untold millions of dollars in total secrecy. 

As if all that weren’t enough, religious institutions 
realize even more tax-free profits from stock-market in- 
vestments. The Catholic Church is one of the biggest 
stock-market investors in the world. As unbelievable as 
it may seem, the Vatican even accumulated at one time 
a controlling interest in a company that manufactures 
birth-control pills, even though the Catholic religion 
teaches that using contraceptive devices is a sin. Clearly, 
the Church’s financial ventures have nothing to do with 
religious conviction. They have to do with making 
money, pure and simple. 

I think it’s an outrage that an institution is able to 
generate so much wealth without paying its fair share of 
taxes. Churches were originally exempted from taxation 
to keep them free from the repressive hand of govern- 
ment. But they’ve totally abused their privilege by ex- 
ploiting their tax-free status to set up business empires. 

Why not tax churches? Not only would it ease the tax 
burden on the rest of us by as much as $10 billion, but it 
would also correct a gross inequity. If the big religions 
want to be big businesses, that’s their right. But they can 
damn well pay their fair share of taxes along the way. 
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NOW you can own the hottest 
titles that the porno industry has 
ever made! 

You've wished for years that you 
could obtain these films for your 
personal home use, but they were 
just not available. 

Finally, those exciting titles that 
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you've enjoyed in adult theatres 
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and 8mm formats for your home 
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The Mitchell Brothers have re- 
cently obtained the EXCLUSIVE 
8mm rights to most of these titles 
as well as offering them in video 
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format (full length) for your view- 
ing pleasure. 

We've condensed the 8mm's into 
shorter segments for your conve- 
nience and to SAVE YOU MONEY! 
Certain of these films will be 
available in more than one part 
so you won't miss any of the fan- 
tastic action! 


*8MM Films that are listed for 
$44.00 are 22 minutes long and 
silent. Films that are listed 
for $29.95 are 140 ft./1l min. and 
silent. 


Special Sound “Behind the Green 
Door,” $66 (22 min., super 8mm 
only). Special 4 reel, "Green Door” 
$75 (44 min., silent) 


ALSO AVAILABLE—The famous 
Swedish Erotica series, #20-357, 
$22 each. (silent, 11 min.) 


very month, we at HUSTLER make 
it a point to give you—our 
readers—an inside look at the peo- 
ple who contribute their talents to 
this magazine. They're the respected jour- 
nalists, fiction writers and illustrators who 
help make HUSTLER the exciting and infor- 
mative package it has always been. For our 
holiday issue, though, we also called on a 
number of HUSTLER staffers to provide 
fascinating features. 

Our Research Director and Advise & Con- 
sent Editor, STEPHANIE ROSS, has written 
perhaps the most important Sex Play ever. 
For decades most sexologists have insisted 
that female orgasms originate only from 
the clitoris—and never from within the 
vagina. But new developments in the field of 
sex research have shaken up old ideas. In 
HOW TO ACHIEVE VAGINAL ORGASMS, 
Ross reveals a recent discovery of a trigger 
spot, deep inside a woman’s vagina, that 
produces intense climaxes. The illustration 
was rendered by JOHN ANDREWS, a fre- 
quent contributor to HUSTLER. 

Our January profile of ALAN ABEL: 
GREAT AMERICAN HOAX ARTIST was 
written by another HUSTLER staffer, East 
Coast Articles Editor DOUG GARR. Many 
of Abel’s pranks—like tricking the New York 
Times into running his obituary—have 
gained him national publicity, and Garr 
uncovers the man behind these outrageous 
stunts. Prior to joining HUSTLER in August 
1980, Garr was a free-lance journalist who 
wrote for CHIC, People, the Village Voice, 
Omni, the New York Times and the New York 
Daily News. The accompanying artwork was 
produced by PAT DUNN, a graduate of the 
prestigious Art Center College of Design in 
Pasadena, California. 

Another master joker featured in the Jan- 


uary issue is comedy writer PAT McCOR- 


MICK. He’s the guest critic for our SIXTH 
ANNUAL UNBIASED REVIEW OF MEN’S 
MAGAZINES —a no-holds-barred commen- 
tary on the major men’s publications, 
including HUSTLER. An honors graduate of 
Harvard University, McCormick is one of 
Hollywood's leading wits. He’s been a staff 
writer on the Tonight show for the past eight 
years and has also penned funny lines for a 
number of top comedians, including Don 


Cover by James Baes 


Rickles, Jonathan Winters and Bill Cosby. 
The photo credit belongs to Austrian-born 
LADI VON JANSKY, a HUSTLER Con- 
tributing Photographer, whose work has also 
appeared in Vogue and Penthouse. Before 
coming to the U.S., he studied photography 
and film production in Czechoslovakia, 
where he was a well-known movie actor. 

Also, von Jansky conspired with Bits & 
Pieces Editor BRUCE HELFORD and Asso- 
ciate Art Director RALPH FOWLER to 
bring you another favorite annual feature— 
HUSTLER’S CHRISTMAS GIFT GUIDE. 
With tongues planted firmly in cheek, 
Helford and Fowler came up with a selection 
of truly unusual gifts for those people who 
have everything—including a HUSTLER 
sense of humor. Helford, who wrote the text, 
is former editor and publisher of L. A. Oops, a 
West Coast humor tabloid. The gifts were 
designed and produced by Fowler, who’s 
been with HUSTLER for close to five years 
and who creates most of our Bits & Pieces 
sets and props every month. And von Jansky, 
who photographs many of each issue’s B&P 
items, shot the gift-guide pictures. 

While our January issue brings you the 
lighter side of life, we've also provided a dis- 
cussion of one of the most serious and explo- 
sive issues facing this country. To help sort 


Ladi von Jansky, Bruce Helford, Ralph Fowler 


out THE PROS AND CONS OF GUN CON- 
TROL, we assembled a panel of three ex- 
perts to debate the subject. DR. DAVID I. 
CAPLAN, a New York-based lawyer and a 
member of the National Rifle Association, 
presents the anti-gun-control viewpoint 
along with DON B. KATES, JR., a San Fran- 
cisco attorney and political liberal. Arguing 
in favor of gun control is SAMUEL S. 
FIELDS of the National Coalition to Ban 
Handguns. For the art, we called on the 
prolific ROGER BERGENDORFF. He illus- 
trated the November 1980 profile Lyndon 
LaRouche: American Political Fanatic and Al 
Davis: Pro Football’s Maverick Mastermind in 
last month’s issue. 

Also more than a little busy at our offices 
is the author of January’s fiction, BEYOND 
FOREVER. This story of a love that reaches 
past the boundaries of life and death is 
excerpted from the new novel of the same 
name by J. BRADFORD OLESKER. For- 
merly Executive Editor of GENTLEMAN’S 
COMPANION, the latest Larry Flynt pub- 
lication, Olesker is now Editorial Director of 
that magazine as well as of HUSTLER and 
CHIC. His two other novels are No Place Like 
Home, the film rights for which were 
purchased by MGM, and The Siege of Super- 
port, about which the New York Times Book 
Review said, “There is enough suspense in 
the book to knock one’s blood pressure off 
the gauge.”’ Olesker also wrote our Septem- 
ber 1980 fiction, Fall Guy. MICK McGINTY 
provided the companion illustration. His 
work has appeared often in HUSTLER, and 
he has also created numerous movie posters 
for Columbia and Universal Pictures, 
including The Blue Lagoon and Flash Gordon. 

One up-and-coming movie star who de- 
serves to be a poster pinup herself is featured 
in a special celebrity exclusive this month, 
ROBYN DOUGLASS NUDE, photographed 
by AUGUSTIN GREGORY. Robyn has 
been seen in television’s Galactica 1980 
and in the film Breaking Away—but she’s 
never been seen like this. 

Our January issue is packed with an 
especially provocative array of entertain- 
ment and information, and more features 
than usual were generated by our own staff. 
Think of it as our way of saying thanks—to 
you—and Happy Holidays! 


J. Bradford Olesker 


WANTED 


FOR VIOLATION OF 
THE FIRST AMENDMENT 


GLORIA STEINEM 


Gloria Steinem is one of the powerful, big-name 
feminists behind the movement to ban sexually 
explicit magazines from America’s newsstands. 
Her brand of self-righteous feminism has made 
Steinem a disgrace to the profession of journal- 
ism. Though a publisher herself, she is advocating 
nothing short of censorship. In the name of her 
cause, she’s willing to trample the First Amend- 
ment rights of all Americans. 

Steinem has had the presumption to arbitrarily 
distinguish “good” erotica from “bad” pornogra- 
phy. She obviously believes that the tastes of an 
elite few should dictate what we're all allowed to 
read. Incredibly, she has argued that kiddie porn— 
the exploitation of children—is no different than 
the healthy depiction of adult sexuality. According 
to her, it's all part of the same “male plot.” 


A self-proclaimed liberal, Steinem is promoting 
repression with reactionary zeal. But, in fact, she’s 
a master of disguise. Steinem once worked full- 
time for a supposedly liberal youth organization, 
knowing that it was a front for the Central Intelli- 
gence Agency. 

Advocating that obscenity laws be enforced 
against the ‘“‘powerful pornography industry,” 
Steinem has called for marches, lawsuits and civil 
disobedience to combat what she calls the “ ‘mas- 
culine’ sexual war.” If she’s successful, the result- 
ing censorship will threaten a// freedom of expres- 
sion. If they can censor HUSTLER today, why not 
the New York Times tomorrow? 

Gloria Steinem should be considered armed 
with false propaganda and dangerous to the rights 
of all Americans. 


A PUBLIC-SERVICE MESSAGE FROM HUSTLER MAGAZINE 


Dawn: I’d like to congratulate Matti 
Klatt for his excellent centerfold photog- 
raphy (top photo) in your November 


1980 issue. Dawn: Angel of the Morningis | 
one terrific-looking lady. If | woke up to [ 


her, I’m afraid I’d never get out of bed 
in the morning. —J. Riley 
Forest Grove, Oregon 


Sick Humor: Your cartoon in the Oc- 
tober 1980 issue of HUSTLER (center) 
showing a dead newborn baby in a de- 
partment-store bathroom was disgust- 
ing. Many children are abandoned every 
day, and babies are born and left to die 
in garbage cans. If you think this is hu- 
mor, you guys are sick. —A.L. 

Southwick, Massachusetts 


You guys are really fucked up. Your | 
cartoon in the October 1980 issue of © 


HUSTLER depicting an epileptic having 
a fit is a bunch of shit. I have epilepsy, 
and it’s under control. I am married, 
working and living a normal life. And I 
don’t have to stand on a street corner 
and beg for money like the guy pictured 
in your cartoon. There is help for those 
of us who suffer from this disease. 

— Name and Address 

Withheld by Request 


After reading the negative comments 
about HUSTLER’s cartoons in your No- 
vember 1980 Feedback column, I felt 
compelled to write. Don’t these people 
understand that many of these so-called 
offensive cartoons satirize serious issues, 
in the same manner as political cartoons 
in newspapers? —Name and Address 

Withheld by Request 


Apparently not. 


Photo Critics: The Stud Service photo- 
feature (bottom photo) in your Novem- 
ber 1980 issue was disgusting. It was 
bad enough that you showed a nigger 
with a white girl, but at least you could 
have found one with a circumcised 
penis. The girl who modeled with him 
must have been hard up for a job. If you 
have to print pictorials of niggers, keep 
them with their own kind. —J. B. 
Plainfield, Illinois 

After buying HUSTLER for years, I am 
writing to tell you that your November 
1980 issue was the last one. That nigger 
screwing a white woman in Stud Service 
was a disgrace, —Name and Address 


Withheld by Request 


I’ve seen a number of HUSTLER 
photo-features showing black men with 


white women, such as your November 
1980 issue’s Stud Service. But to the best 
| of my recollection, you’ve never fea- 
tured a white stud with a beautiful black 
woman. I think you’re promoting the 
myth that black men are better lovers 
than whites, which is bullshit. ’m a 
white male, and the black women I’ve 
been with have said that I’m better in 
bed than the black men they’ve screwed. 
—W.S. 

Ames, Iowa 


The February 1980 issue of HUSTLER fea- 
tured a photo-spread of a white man with 
a black woman, entitled Soul Food. Check 
it out! 


Your October 1980 issue featured 
what I think is your all-time ugliest cen- 
J terfold (Pamela: In the Pink). Not one 
single photo showed her with her mouth 
closed. The bitch looked like she sucked 
one too many and has a perpetual blow- 
job mouth. Do her a favor, and take her 
to a doctor who can fix her jaw. I’m 
surprised Suze Randall would photo- 
graph such an ugly whore. —M.N. 

Gary, Indiana 


You guys are rotten bastards. I’ve 
bought nearly every issue of HUSTLER 
in hopes that you’d include a photo-fea- 
ture of a girl with a shaved cunt. Your 
October 1980 centerfold (Pamela: In the 
Pink) showed a stunning girl who was 
shaved, but her hands covered her beau- 
tiful mound in every single shot. Your 
photo editor must be a stupid ass- 
hole. And one thing I would also like to 
find out is if Suze Randall only knows 
how to shoot one facial expression. 

—Stu Goldthwaite 
Orange, California 
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I’m writing about your October 1980 
photo-feature Ballgame: The Nurse and 
the Fock, which I feel was a degradation 
to our dedicated nurses. Do you think 
having sexual relations with a patient is 
a part of a nurse’s duty? 

Baloney! I’ve been a nurse’s aide for 
| six years, and in that time I have yet to 
experience or know of any nurse who 
/ has had a sexual involvement with a 
| patient. It would mean instant dismissal. 

—Jeanette Harden 
Mt. Carmel, Illinois 


Of course, it’s not part of a nurse’s duty to 
have sex with a patient. (But that doesn’t 
mean it doesn’t happen.) HUSTLER’s pho- 
to-features are intended to be healthy fanta- 
sy, not necessarily a comment on any profes- 
sion that may be depicted in them. 
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My congratulations on your October 
1980 photo-feature Ballgame: The Nurse 
and the Jock. What a turn-on! Keep that 
sort of thing coming in future issues of 
HUSTLER. —Garry Scott 

Los Angeles, California 


Feature Opinions: Thanks for your 
article Asleep at the Wheel: America’s Hot- 
test Country Band in the October 1980 
issue of HUSTLER. Ray Benson is cor- 
rect in saying that his band is “the best 
fuckin’ band in the whole fuckin’ 
world.” But then again, he hasn’t heard 
my band! I can identify with the 
Wheel’s having been thrown out of a 
Lake Tahoe, Nevada, club. I was recent- 
ly stranded in Clovis, New Mexico, after 
getting canned by an asshole club-owner 
who said that “the agent told him we 
had a broad in the group.” Sure enough, 
the next night there was a big pair of tits 
on the bandstand. Like Asleep at the 
Wheel, we’re paying our dues. I wish 
Ray Benson and his group all the best, 
and I hope we’ll soon be giving him 
some competition. —Eddie Vernon 

Ridgefield Park, New Jersey 


I’m writing to tell you that I really en- 
joyed Richard Warren Lewis’s article 
White House Follies: Scandals of the First 
Families in your November 1980 issue. 
It really made history come alive! 


Maybe if they taught this kind of infor- 
mation in high schools, more kids 
wouldn’t snooze in class! —R. B. 

Queens, New York 


I just finished reading Larry Flynt’s 
feature article What’s Wrong With Ameri- 
can Politics in your November 1980 
issue. He has done an admirable job of 
raising the issues and of analyzing the 
problems. I agree with Mr. Flynt that 
the major problem in America is the 
misworkings of government. I partially 
agree when he attributes blame to other- 
mentioned sectors of the economy. But I 
think he is totally unaware of the solu- 
tion at hand. He calls for candidates’ 
responsiveness to the needs of the peo- 
ple and for an informed citizenry. We al- 
ready have the candidates we need in 
the Libertarian Party. Your magazine 
should help raise this point. 

—R. G. Stepanovich 
Lansing, Michigan 


Flynt’s Statements: Your whole No- 
vember 1980 political issue was great 
and well worth reading. Larry Flynt’s 
Publisher’s Statement “The Politics of 
Morality,” in which he stated that a 
“tone of moral righteousness has taken 
over American politics,” was one of his 
best. He was absolutely right when he 
called those fanatical hypocrites in the 


“Your backhand has certainly improved!” 
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Moral Majority, the Reverend Jerry Fal- 
well’s organization, “moral Fascists.” 
These people are out to inflict their 
warped ideas on everyone else, and they 
can’t seem to understand or respect 
other peoples’ interests or rights. 

In my area these modern-day, born- 
again Fascists can’t tolerate adult book- 
stores and other “places of sin” in their 
God-fearing community. They’ve been 
running these establishments out of 
business and out of town. So much for 
democracy and free enterprise. 

—Bill Sullivan 
Moline, Illinois 


I read with great interest your Pub- 
lisher’s Statement “‘The Politics of 
Morality” (November 1980). The Bible 
says that in the end many false prophets 
will rise, and many will follow them. I 
wonder if it’s possible that these false 
prophets are the people Larry Flynt 
talked about in his editorial. 

These are people who claim to be 
Christians; yet they want to persecute 
homosexuals, women’s libbers and any- 
one else who gets in their way. They are 
trying to control our government, press 
and lives. They would like to cause us to 
feel shameful about the things we do, 
while claiming that God is behind them. 
I’m sure they are doing what they be- 
lieve in, but I think what they believe in 
most is money and power. 

— Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


I commend Larry Flynt’s October 
1980 Publisher’s Statement advocating 
“Sex Education” as being right on the 
mark. I’m a 26-year-old woman and a 
fifth-grade teacher. I can assure you that 
my students are sadly in need of more 
enlightenment on such matters and that 
they’re already trying to learn what they 
can from personal experience. Several of 
my ll- and 12-year-old students have 
confided that they have already begun 
to “experiment.” There is currently a 
big controversy in my school district 
over a new sex-education program that 
would realistically address the things 
kids need to know in today’s world. The 
arguments being raised against the pro- 
gram would be hilarious if the conse- 
quences weren’t so serious. —M. T. P. 

Winslow, Washington 


Bits & Pieces: Congratulations on 
your pick of Glen R. Holscher as the 
first-place winner in HUSTLER’s “Prison 
Art Contest” (Bits & Pieces, November 
1980). He is a fine painter. —C.A. 

Charleston, West Virginia 


I’m writing in regard to your item on 
Slave magazine in the October 1980 Bits 
©& Pieces. You don’t know what you're 
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talking about. Your apparent correla- 
tion between B&D (bondage and dom- 
ination) and the “people who enjoy pull- 
ing the wings off flies as kids” doesn’t 
wash. In our club no one fits your 
stereotype, and B&D and S&M (sadism 
and masochism) are reserved strictly for 
the sexual encounter. They serve the 
same purpose as petting and kissing. 
Just for the record, no one in our 
group abuses their spouses, partners or 
children. If you cannot make the dis- 
tinction between the pleasure of B&D or 
S&M and stimulation derived from 
mutilation and killing, you should re- 
frain from commenting on the subject. 
—Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


Perhaps the relationship we drew between 
kids who engage in sadistic pranks and peo- 
ple who are sexually stimulated by the act of 
inflicting pain was a bit stretched. But the 
point was simply to state that if 
you're into sadism, then Slave is for you. 


Feedback Feedback: I|’m writing in 
response to the author of the “Iranian 
Orgasm” letter in the October 1980 
Feedback column. He was under the illu- 
sion that we Americans have had our 
“assholes torn into gaping potholes by 
Khomeini” and that we “hate his guts.” 
I don’t think most Americans hate Kho- 


meini’s guts. They realize that he is 
merely an ignorant, senile religious fa- 
natic who is consumed with hatred. He’s 
also very comical. 

It’s hard to take Khomeini seriously, 
since his face is imprinted on toilet pa- 
per and dart boards. He may have 
scored some cheap points against us 
with his ridiculous threats, but it’s the 
Iranian people who are bleeding as a 
result of his policies. Iran is diplomati- 
cally isolated, its economy is in sham- 
bles, and what remains of its army and 
air force is disintegrating. 

—Jennifer Williamson 
San Ramon, California 


I’m responding to an October 1980 
Feedback letter from L. M. of Tacoma, 
Washington, who said that “without 
John [Kennedy] we would never have 
had Nam.” Id like to remind L. M. that 
our first “advisers” were sent to Viet- 
nam in the late 1950s during the admin- 
istration of Dwight D. Eisenhower. 
L.M. should have gotten the facts 
straight before spouting off. 

—Gary M. Duncan 
Birmingham, Alabama 


Booze & Sex: Thank you for recom- 
mending my book, Marriage on the Rocks 
(Delacorte Press, 1979), in your October 
1980 Advise & Consent column. It is in 
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the hope of helping people like the 
woman who wrote the letter about her 
alcoholic husband that the book was 
written. In the alcoholic marriage the 
sexual relationship (as all other forms of 
communication) breaks down. Alco- 
holism is an insidious disease, but as you 
suggest, there are ways to combat it. 
—Janet G. Woititz, Ed.D. 
Upper Montclair, New Jersey 


Girls & Boys: I’m sick of seeing cocks 
hanging out in HUSTLER. If I wanted 
to look at cocks, I’d buy a fag magazine. 
And don’t tell me that your women 
readers like to see men in the photo-fea- 
tures. I’ve always thought of HUSTLER 
as a men’s magazine—specifically a 
workingman’s magazine. Like Jimmy 
Carter, HUSTLER is trying to satisfy too 
many people. —F.S. 

Sharpsville, Pennsylvania 


I just don’t understand why some fel- 
lows are objecting to HUSTLER’s print- 
ing photos of cocks as well as of cunts. 
I’m a 24-year-old male and, like any 
other red-blooded American man, 
photos of great-looking gals and guys 
having sex together get me horny. The 
girl/boy photo-features in HUSTLER 
are not hard-core, but they are certainly 
enjoyable. My advice to you is to just ig- 
nore those guys who are complaining. 
Keep those cocks and cunts coming. 

— Keith Stephenson 
Somerset, New Jersey 


I have collected almost every issue of 
HUSTLER, and they’re all good. But 
when are you going to cut out this fuck- 
ing girl/girl shit? Those lesbian photo- 
features are sickening. Do they really 
turn your readers on? —M.M. 

Malone, New York 


Hate Mail: By some stroke of bad luck 
I received a stack of dirty magazines 
from a friend. The temptation got to me, 
and I read HUSTLER out of the bunch. 
It surprised me that a smut book would 
actually admit to advocating decadence 
and degeneracy. 

What HUSTLER has accomplished is 
to have taken away any charm and 
mystique that a woman might possess 
and turn it into disgusting, repulsive 
and rank perversion. But then again, 
the whores found in HUSTLER photo- 
graphs couldn’t be said to have any class 
anyway. —M. H. 

Vienna, Virginia 


HUSTLER doesn't advocate decadence and 
degeneracy. We promote open, healthy atti- 
tudes about the human body in hopes of 
reducing the number of sexually repressed 
people like you. Ss 


World News Roundup 


2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, California 90067 


Two sex therapists have found that the importance of orgasm to a woman's sexual satisfaction has been 
grossly overrated. Dr. Philip Sarrel and his wife, Lorna, co-directors of the Sex Counseling Program at 
Yale University, found that for almost 70% of the 20,000 women who responded to a questionnaire 
published in "Redbook" magazine, not having an orgasm during sex was "no big thing," or that, at most, 
they felt "slightly frustrated." They also found that six out of ten women had an orgasm every time or 
almost every time they had sex--a higher incidence of orgasm than most surveys have reported to date. 


A convicted sex offender was the winner of a contest that offered as first prize a date with a "Penthouse" 
magazine Pet of the Month model. A Michigan radio station sponsored the contest, in which a lucky male 
listener would be entitled to go out with the centerfold model. But when the winning name was announced 
on the air, the station's general manager received a call from the local prosecutor's office. He was told 
that the winner was a convicted sex offender who had already served time for one crime and was 
awaiting trial on a similar charge. When the original winner agreed the date might be a bad idea, the 
runner-up stepped in to take the "Penthouse" model out. 


blood pressure that can result in sudden high fever, vomiting, diarrhea and a sunburnlike rash followed 
by peeling skin. A study conducted in Wisconsin in early 1980 indicated that three out of every 100,000 
women of menstruating age are struck by toxic shock. Federal health officials have linked the newly 
recognized disease to tampons in general and to the Rely brand in particular. It is thought that an 
absorbency ingredient contained in Rely tampons might act as a breeding agent for the bacterium that 
causes toxic-shock syndrome. 


A report presented to the United Nations claims that hundreds of women are condemned to death every 
rape victims. The London-based Minority Rights group says that executions by throat-slashing, 
poisoning and being buried alive are daily occurrences in such countries as Egypt, Iraq, Jordan, Saudi 
Arabia and Israeli-occupied Arab territories. Death sentences have been given to married women for 
such social activities as being seen talking to a man, creating the suspicion that she has had more- 
intimate relations with him. Such harsh measures date from ancient tradition. 


An Italian hairdresser working in Denmark, who was recently convicted of seducing minors, says he had 
sex with some 2,000 of his women customers. Curious husbands flocked into a Danish courthouse during 
the trial to learn if their wives had been one of the thousands of women 27-year-old Ernani Antico claims to 
have serviced. Antico said the women would request his "Italian shampoo," which meant they desired 
sex, not a shampoo. Antico was arrested after having sex with a 15-year-old who later recommended the 
amorous hairdresser to her schoolmates. So many minors came to his shop, according to Antico, that he 
began renting the girls out to wealthy businessmen. Sentenced to jail for a year, Antico was promptly 
divorced by his wife. But he has since received more than 50 proposals from Danish women willing to 
marry him on the day of his release from jail, thus preventing his court-ordered deportation to Italy. 


bite out of his girlfriend's ear. Sharon Diana Ross, 31, told a District of Columbia court that her 
boyfriend, Charles F. Williams, 30, demanded she dance with him after they had a fight. On the dance 
floor Williams whispered a warning into her ear that if she moved, he would bite it off. Ross moved, and 
Williams used his teeth to tear off a piece of her ear, which he spat out on the floor. Williams testified at 
the trial that he had had 12 to 15 drinks and only remembered whispering into her ear--not biting it. 
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seduced her with a false promise of marriage. In a suit against 28-year-old Christos Petrides, the court 
upheld a 1946 law that provides for such payment, because the "prevailing social mentality" in Greece 
makes it more difficult for a nonvirgin woman to find a husband. The 19-year-old woman who sued 
Petrides for falsely promising to marry her was awarded the equivalent of $4,500. & 
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Get Any Girl Within 5 Minutes 


or YOU PAY NOTHING! 


7 STEPS TO PSYCHIC MIND CONTROL 
Will Have YOU Scoring At Work, Parties, Or On The Streets! 


It's incredible, but true! 7 STEPS 
TO PSYCHIC MIND CONTROL gives 
oem 7 simple principles any man can 

am in just ONE HOUR! And you can 
put ‘psychic mind control’ to work for 
you immediately! These 7 principles 
guide you step by step until YOU find 
yourself meeting loads of women ... 
the ones you only dreamed of being 
with before. And they will want you 

. they will laugh at your jokes ... 
you will tum them on. And you will be 
confident you can do it EVERY TIME! 


It Works Within 5 Minutes! 


Knowing you will have such success 
with beautiful women will change your 
entire life. Really, it doesn’t matter 
how well or how poorly you’ve done 
with women in the past. In fact, it 
doesn’t even matter why. Once you 
have read, re-read and practiced the 7 
STEPS (only one hour's work) you 
can look for the most outrageous 
dream girl possible—and she'll be 
yours WITHIN 5 MINUTES! 

Sound impossible? Here is just one 
of the testimonials to the power of 7 
STEPS TO PSYCHIC MIND CON- 
TROL from J.M. in Madison, Conn: 

“I’m not what you would call 
handsome, but I’m not ugly either. 
And I have a good sense of humor. 
But somehow, I was never able to 
get that date I really wanted or to 
score with the REALLY beautiful 
women who turned me on. Maybe I 
was shy, or just awkward, I’m not 
sure, but I could never just walk up 
to that kind of woman. I’d dream 
about it, but I never really knew 
what would work. Finally, I gave up 
trying. I just wasn’t the type of guy 
who picks u up that really dynamite 
piece of ass. 


“‘Was I wrong! Your 7 STEPS TO 
PSYCHIC MIND CONTROL has 
given me powers I never knew I 
could have with women. I don’t 
worry about dates anymore. If I 
don’t have one, I know I can get one 
at a moment's notice. Now, I’m sur- 
rounded by beautiful women all the 
time.”’ 

‘‘What’s even more amazing is I 
hardly ever worry about sex any- 
more. I know I’m going to get 
MORE than my share and it would 
amaze you if you knew how many 
really sexy ladies ask ME to sleep 
with THEM now!”’ 

“Honestly, it would be hard for 
me to thank you enough. I’m having 
a ball—and most of that is thanks to 
you! 


Turn Women Into Putty 


There is no reason why the results 
enjoyed by J.M. can’t be YOURS! And 
it’s so simple. Doctors know we use 
only 10% of our brainpower. 90% of 
our mental strength lies untapped. 
Now I can’t show you how to use all of 
your mental strength—but I can show 
you how to hamess just that extra bit 

to get that ‘‘edge” and use it to 
tur women into putty. You will ap- 
roach women differently than ever 
fore. You will be confident of suc- 
cess with ANY WOMAN YOU DE- 
SIRE! 

Just read these 7 STEPS TO 
PSYCHIC MIND CONTROL a few 
times and give it a try. After your first 
few conquests it will come naturally to 
you. And women will think you've al- 
ways had this gift. Sometimes when 
you use the powers of ‘psychic mind 
control’ you won't have to say a thing. 
She will feel it, be moved by it, and 


SHE will approach YOU as if your 
thoughts were her desires. 

My 7 STEPS TO PSYCHIC MIND 
CONTROL does not fool around. It 
gets right to the point, giving you a 
very direct method for getting the girls 
you've always wanted ... no matter 
where they are, no matter when. Give 
7 STEPS a try. Live out your fantasies 
NOW, while your friends beg you for 
the secret! 


GUARANTEE .. . PLUS! 


Keep 7 STEPS TO PSYCHIC 
MIND CONTROL for a full two weeks 
and if it takes you more than one hour 
to master it or 5 MINUTES to get any 
girl you want, just retum the entire 
method for a full refund PLUS an ad- 
ditional 15¢ to cover the cost of your 
stamp! I KNOW you will be delighted 
or I couldn’t make you such an offer. 
So order now! Take the first step today 
and start scoring tomorrow! 


©1980 21st Century Products, Inc., 
801 Second Avenue, New York, N.Y, 10017 
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21st Century Products, Inc., Dept. G124 
| P.O. Box 2541 Grand Central Sta. 
New York, N.Y. 10163 


ji Sirs: It's hard to believe, but since | have a 
MONEYBACK GUARANTEE Plus if 

your 7 Steps To Psychic Mind Control 
doesn't get me ANY girl within 5 minutes, | 
have enclosed my $1 EW eon $1 postage and 

| handling ($11 total residents add sales 
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Advise & Consent is a column that answers a wide 
range of reader-submitted questions on sexual 
hang-ups, physical and mental hygiene, personal 
safety, legal rights, etc. It is solely an educational 
feature and is not intended to replace the advice 
of a physician or attorney. If you have a ques- 
tion, address your correspondence to: HUSTLER, 
Advise G Consent Editor, 2029 Century Park 
East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, California 90067. 


Edited by Stephanie Ross 


Virgin Blues: | am a 19-year-old male 
who is still a virgin. I fantasize about 
making love to girls, but I’m very shy 
and don’t know how to go about “com- 
ing on” to one. How do I make an ap- 
proach that ends in sex? —M.T.G. 

Corpus Christi, Texas 


There aren’t any simple, guaranteed for- 
mulas for getting over shyness or for getting 
women into bed. An approach that appeals to 
one woman might not work at all with an- 
other. It depends largely on individual tastes. 
But most women appreciate a clever line or 
compliment. A direct, sincere attitude also 
will help you to carry it off. 

For starters, you might consider ap- 
proaching older, more experienced women. Be 
honest by admitting that you are shy and 
a virgin, which may be a big turn-on for 
such women. You may want to read How to 
Pick Up Girls, a humorous look at the singles 
scene, in the August 1977 issue of 
HUSTLER. It includes a review of several 
“how-to” books written on the same subject. 

Perhaps you can begin to overcome your 
shyness about approaching women by devel- 
oping nonsexual, platonic friendships with 
females. Such relationships would probably 
help you to be more comfortable with women 
in general, and some of them may even lead to 
sexual encounters. 


Nevada Brothels: Shortly I will be 
moving to Nevada. Can you tell me if 
it’s true that prostitution is legal in that 
state? Are there any legal brothels in 
Las Vegas or nearby towns? I’ve heard 
this, but it sounds too good to be true. 
—J.W. 

Syracuse, New York 


The Nevada legislature passed a law in 
1971 making prostitution illegal in counties 
with a population of 200,000 or more. 
Therefore, it has been interpreted that 
prostitution is legal in Nevada counties with 
smaller populations, because no other state 
laws have since been enacted against it. Indi- 
vidual county governments may have certain 
restrictions on prostitution, however. Prosti- 
tution is not legal in Las Vegas, because it’s 
located in Clark County, which has a popu- 
lation of 451,000. 


Walt Plankinton, who runs the Chicken 
Ranch brothel in adjacent Nye County 
(about 60 miles from Las Vegas), is the sub- 
ject of a February 1980 HUSTLER profile, 
which you may want to read for additional 
information about prostitution in Nevada. 


Merry Widow: I am a 52-year-old 
widow who has just started dating again. 
I really enjoy and appreciate oral sex, 
particularly because my husband would 
rarely do it. Recently I’ve been having 
orgasms just from giving my boyfriend a 
blowjob. Is this abnormal? It’s been 
happening to me a lot lately. —A. W. 

New York, New York 


Having orgasms while giving a blowjob may 
be uncommon, but it’s not abnormal. Women 
can sometimes become so aroused that they 
climax without any direct stimulation of 
their sex organs. Don’t be concerned about sex 
giving you so much pleasure; that’s what it’s 
supposed to do. It sounds like you’re making 
up for lost time with gusto; so stop worrying 
and enjoy. 


Just Looking: I am a 21-year-old 
male, and I have a problem that has 
been bothering me for quite a while. 
Whenever I go out in public, I find 
myself always looking at other males 
and checking out how they are built. I 
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really get turned on by other men’s 
bodies. A couple of months ago I had a 
one-night stand with a man, and I really 
didn’t enjoy it at all. However, I still get 
off looking at naked males. My sex life 
with females is great and always has 
been. What’s my problem? —V.C. 

Teaneck, New Jersey 


You may be bisexual (attracted to both men 
and women sexually), but it sounds like you 
are currently trying to sort out your sexual 
feelings toward men. The fact that you had a 
single sexual experience with a male and that 
it wasn't enjoyable may indicate you're not 
ready to accept that aspect of your sexuality 
right now. If you would like to understand 
your desires more fully, you may want to dis- 
cuss them with a psychologist. The impor- 
tant thing is not to worry about your inclina- 
tions, but to accept and appreciate all of your 
sexual feelings. 


Daughter’s Right: | am a 24-year-old 
woman, and I’ve been living with my 
28-year-old boyfriend for more than a 
year. My mother is pressuring us to get 
married. I’ve told her there are a lot of 
people who live together without being 
married, but she says that’s not true. My 
mother insists that there aren’t any more 
people living together now than there 
were during the ’50s, when she was my 
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Each pair features: Impact resistant 
lenses * Handcrafted * Polished glass 
lenses * Hardened metal frames * No 
non-sense guarantee. 

FREE — limited time only — deluxe velour 
lined case with each pair of glasses 
ordered (a $3.00 value). Credit cards 
accepted. Dealer inquiries invited 
NOTICE: Don't be fooled by cheap 
imitations. These glasses are made 
exclusively for U.S. Optics. To make 
sure you get the best, order now and if 
not completely satisfied return for 
refund within 30 days. 


World Famous Pilot's Glasses 
These precison flight glasses are now 
available to the public for only $7 95 If you 
could buy them elsewhere, they'd 
probably cost you over $2000 #20P 
available in gold or silver frame A $20 00 
value only $7 95 Two pairs for $14.00 


Aviator Teardrop Flight Glasses 
Flexible cable temples *30A gold frame 
only A $30.00 value only $9 95 
2 pairs for $18 00 


Professic xal Driving & Shooting Glasses 
Wide angle ambet lens brightens visibility 
#30D gold frame only A $30 00 value 
only $14.95 2 paris tor $28 00 


To order send check or money order to U.S. 
pt. 752, P.0. Box 14206, Atlanta, Georgia 0324, 
Credit card customers please fill in card # and Exp date 


QUANTITY | MODEL #| GOLD | SILVER | PRICE 
20P 
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Add Postage, Handling, and Insurance 
$1.00 per pair 
Total 


Vina or Master Charge * 


FREE case with each pair. 
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age. She says they just talk about it more 
today. Who’s right? —H. K. 
Merritt Island, Florida 


Although the Census Bureau did not keep 
records during the ’50s on unmarried couples 
residing at the same address, there are far 
more unwed people living together today than 
there were ten years ago, and it can be safely 
assumed that the increase since the 1950s 
has been significant. Paul Glick, a demogra- 
pher with the Census Bureau, says: “Few de- 
velopments relating to marriage and family 
life [in the U.S.] have been as dramatic as the 
rapid increase in unmarried cohabitation.” 

According to a recent report by sociolo- 
gist Graham B. Spanier, the number of 
unmarried couples living together increased 
by 19% in a single year (1978). Census 
figures show that between 1970 and 1978 
the number of unwed couples choosing to live 
together rose from 523,000 to 1,137,000. 

Certainly, more people are talking about 
unwed cohabitation these days, but more un- 
wed people are also living together. 


Young Stud: My wife and I have been 
happily married for ten years, and we 
have two beautiful daughters. I’d like 
my wife to bring home a young stud so I 
can watch them make love, but when I 
mention it to her, she starts crying or 
gets angry. She said she would agree to 
it to keep me from leaving her, but that 
she would never feel good about it. Can 
you give me some advice on what I can 
do to handle this problem? I'd like to 
convince her to do it because the 
thought of watching her with a young 
guy really excites me. —D.L. 

Forest City, North Carolina 


It is very dangerous to force people into sexual 
situations they genuinely do not feel good 
about. Although some couples enjoy activities 
like this, your wife’s crying and anger are 
clear signs that she is not ready to satisfy this 
desire for you. Also, you may want to question 
your own motives. Many psychologists feel 
that husbands who want their wives to bring 
home other men may be experiencing latent 
homosexual desires. 


Hairless: I am a 29-year-old male, and 
I don’t have any hair on my body except 
pubic hair. Is there some product or 
drug that will make hair grow on my 
face and chest? I can’t even take off my 
shirt at the beach, because all the other 
guys have hair and I feel like a wimp. 
What can I do? —H. W. 

Reno, Nevada 


The growth of sexual hair (pubic hair, fa- 
cial hair, chest hair and the hair under your 
armpits) is an inherited trait. You are 
destined at birth to grow either a little hair 


or a lot. An andrologist (a doctor who spe- 
cializes in male sexuality) will tell you that 
shots of testosterone can increase body hair, 
but can also cause acne, kidney problems and 
may even lead to prostate cancer. So most 
qualified physicians wouldn’t recommend 
such treatments. 

Also, certain racial groups are hairier than 
others. Dr. Cappy Rothman, an expert on 
male sexuality, finds that Caucasians seem 
to be the hairiest, while Orientals and Amer- 
ican Indians seem to produce the least body 
hair. Blacks seem to fall somewhere in the 
middle when it comes to producing hair. 

John Chesterman and Michael Marten, 
authors of the book Man to Man (Berkeley 
Publishing, 1980), report that males are 
steadily evolving to hairlessness. Perhaps 
that information will help you to better 
accept yourself. You might be a more highly 
evolved creature than those hairy gorillas on 
the beach. A lot of women prefer men who 
aren't hairy; so stop worrying. 


No Desire: My husband and | are both 
in our early 20s. We have been married 
for six years, and both of us have always 
been faithful. Our problem is that I no 
longer have any desire for sex. I’m total- 
ly bored with it. My husband thinks it 
will help if we have sex with other peo- 
ple. However, I don’t think I could 
stand the thought of my husband’s be- 
ing with another woman, and I’m wor- 
ried that I’ll feel guilty if I have an affair 
myself. Do you have any suggestions for 
us? —B. J. 

McComb, Mississippi 


Married couples often go through periods in 
which either the husband or wife experiences 
a loss of sexual desire. Some couples find that 
having sex with other people breaks up the 
monotony they are experiencing. However, 
many people cannot handle the feelings of 
jealousy and guilt that can accompany extra- 
marital sex. 

If you think you will be overwhelmed by 
such feelings, don’t have an affair until you 
understand your own sexual needs better. You 
seem to have qualms about having sex with 
other men. These are certainly legitimate, but 
may also indicate that you're uptight during 
sex with your husband. Putting a lid on your 
sexual feelings, for whatever reason, can lead 
to boredom with sex. It’s also possible that 
you're trying to fit into a sexual role that 
you're not really comfortable with, and this 
too can result in a loss of desire for sex. 

Your letter indicates that you and your 
husband married quite young. Perhaps you 
are going through some changes now— 
reevaluating your goals, lifestyle, relation- 
ship, etc.—that are affecting your sexual 
desires. You and your husband appear to be 
discussing your sexual problems. You'd also 
benefit from openly discussing your relation- 


ship in general, if you’re not already doing so. 

If your loss of desire continues to be a 
problem, you may want to consult a qualified 
sex therapist who can help you to discover 
why your interest in sex has waned. 


Panty Hose: | am a 23-year-old guy, 
and I’d like to know if it’s abnormal 
to find panty hose sexually exciting. 
When I discovered a soiled pair in my 
sister’s bedroom one night, I had this 
urge to masturbate with them. Now I 
can’t seem to stop myself from doing this 
all the time. —J.J. 

Erie, Pennsylvania 


Many people have some sort of fetish, mean- 
ing a particular “something” that really 
turns them on. Lingerie and hose are not 
uncommon fetishes, and for some men these 
articles are particularly arousing if they are 
soiled, because of the female odors and other 
smells in them. (For additional information, 
see “Foot Fetish?” in the July 1980 Advise 
& Consent.) 

You don’t have anything to worry about 
unless your panty-hose fetish gets in the way 
of your developing sexual relationships with 
women. Fetishes can sometimes be a substi- 
tute for sex. Perhaps you are not getting enough 
satisfying sex, explaining why you are unable 
to stop yourself from masturbating with the 
panty hose. If you work on developing a better 
overall sex life, your fetish will probably be- 
come less important to you. 


Unfair Fiance: My fiance and I havea 
pretty good sex life except for one thing. 
He hardly ever agrees to go down on me, 
although I give him blowjobs at least 
three times a week, and I let him come 
in my mouth. Is there anything I can do 
to make him suck my love button? I 
really think his attitude is unfair. 
—M.E.H. 
San Antonio, Texas 


There isn’t any way to make someone do 
something he doesn’t want to dv. However, 
much of your fiance’s present attitude may be 
shaped by yours. If you bitch and complain, 
he’s not likely to want to change. 

Tell him in a seductive and sensual way 
how good he makes you feel when he does go 
down on you, and he'll no doubt be more 
receptive to your desires. Also, a lot of men 
don’t like to give head to a woman if her 
vaginal area is not clean and sweet-smelling. 
Make certain that you primp your genital 
area, and make yourself really attractive to 
him. 

If your fiance doesn’t respond at all to your 
wishes, you should decide how important this 
is to your sex life and future happiness. If his 
selfishness in bed is going to really bother you 
later, you may want to reconsider your com- 
mitment to marry him. 


THIS MONTH IN 


CHIC 


JANUARY ISSUE ON SALE NOW 


USING THE DEAD —Take some freshly deceased human beings, put them in an 
automobile, crash it into a wall, and you have the makings of a ghoulish car-safety 
program. The use of cadavers in testing such mechanisms as harness-type seat belts 
and collapsing steering wheels has been one of the automakers’ best-kept secrets 
here and abroad. M. E. Eckard’s report on the bizarre way dead bodies are being 
used might shock you as much as the exclusive photos accompanying the article. 


BABIES FOR SALE—When a couple wants a child but cannot conceive, adoption 
is the only alternative. But if the would-be parents don’t want to wait untold years 
while a state-approved agency checks them out— possibly to be rejected—they may 
end up dealing with a black-market baby-broker. Josh Alan Friedman digs into the 
questionable ethics of those who prey on the vulnerable and rake in thousands of 
dollars in exchange for a cuddly infant. 


ROBERT K. BROWN: MERCENARY & PUBLISHER—When the publisher of So/- 
dier of Fortune magazine covers a story, his typewriter sometimes takes a backseat 
to a submachine gun. Brown and his staff have actually flown into combat to gain 
firsthand information and photographs for his magazine. Ben Pesta examines the 
man and his message. 


MADE IN THE SHADE—Bobby Dade had married the boss’s daughter, and his fu- 
ture was assured. Or so he thought until a car breakdown in the rural South 
brought him to the door of a farmer’s voluptuous daughter. A new twist to an old 
tale in this steaming fiction wrought by Anton Golen. 


PLUS—The lusty ladies who make CHIC the pick of the pack, more ribald humor 
in ODDS & ENDS, a playground of delights in CLASSIFIED FOR SWINGERS, and 
enough information to make you the captain of conversation at any cocktail party 
with NEWS REAL, CLOSE-UP and SEX LIFE. 


HUSTLER JANUARY 


17 


GENTLEMAN'S 


COMPANION. 


Everything naughty 
and nice, that’s what 


GENTLEMAN’S 


is made of. When you 
pick us up you'll be 
entertained, informed 
and turned on. We're 
everything the perfect 
GENTLEMAN’S 
COMPANION 
should be: interesting, f 
stimulating and erotic. / 
Fun reading and hot 
photos make usa 

magazine you won't 

want to miss. Make a 
date with us each 
month! 


SUBSCRIBE 
TODAY! 
January 

Issue 

On Sale at 
Newsstands 
Everywhere 
December 11, 1980 


reedom of the press 
is the right to report 
all the news without 
interference from 
the repressive hand of gov- 
ernment. This free flow of 
information is so vital to our 
liberty that the Founding 
Fathers wrote it into the 
Constitution. But there’s 
nothing our government 
would like more than to in- 
fringe on the public’s right 
to know. Time and again in 
recent years the government 
has attempted to muzzle the 
press by repressive Supreme 
Court rulings and persecu- 
tion of journalists. 

The latest attack on free- 
dom of the press has come 
from a high-ranking official 
in the Justice Department 
named Philip Heymann. His 
sneaky maneuvers against 
newspaper reporters have 
earned him the title of 
HUSTLER’s January Ass- 
hole of the Month. 

As head of the Justice De- 
partment’s Criminal Divi- 
sion, Heymann recently 
raped the spirit of the free 
press by secretly gathering 
the toll-call records of the 
New York Times’ Atlanta Bu- 
reau. He even obtained toll- 
call records from the bureau 
chief’s private home. Then 
he went one step farther and 
ordered the phone company 
to wait 90 days before in- 
forming the journalists in- 
volved that the government 
now knew who they had 
been talking to. 

This underhanded “offi- 
cial” snooping has so many 
disturbing implications that 
it’s hard to know where to 
begin. Such a boldfaced in- 
vasion of privacy is repre- 
hensible in a free society. 
But even more alarming is 
the fact that Heymann was 
obviously trying to find and 
silence the secret sources 
who had been supplying the 
Times with information that 


ASSHOLE 


OF THE MONTH 


Philip Heymann 


was important to the public. 
Exposing reporters’ confi- 
dential sources is the govern- 
ment’s nastiest weapon in its 
war against the press. Hey- 
mann and the rest know full 
well that if knowledgeable 
insiders can’t be guaranteed 
anonymity, they'll stop talk- 
ing to reporters for fear of 
losing their jobs—or even 
their lives. That’s why jour- 
nalists go to jail rather than 
reveal who their secret 
sources are, because without 
these sources there is no way 
for reporters to let us know 
anything but what the gov- 
ernmént wants us to know. 
According to the Times, 
Heymann was out to get the 


sources because they had 
been “leaking” a govern- 
ment-suppressed report that 
linked an FBI informer to 
racial violence leading to 
murder 15 years ago in 
Alabama. A new trial on that 
murder is pending. 

This high-ranking law- 
enforcement official is ap- 
parently more concerned 
about punishing his employ- 
ees and keeping the public 
in the dark than he is about 
getting at the truth. It’s a sad 
commentary on government 
ethics when moral issues 
take a backseat to bureau- 
cratic ass-covering. 

And Heymann is so ada- 
mant in his quest to trample 


freedom of the press that he 
even made an end run 
around his department’s 
own guidelines to do so. 
Government regulations 
prohibit secret subpoenas of 
news-media records. 

But Heymann, acting 
with all the lowly demeanor 
of a bill-collector, went 
ahead and gathered the toll- 
call records, which tech- 
nically belonged to the tele- 
phone company. Further, he 
acted without the knowledge 
of his boss, Attorney General 
Benjamin Civiletti, who is 
supposed to authorize any 
secret subpoenas. 

It’s not very comforting to 
know that the Attorney Gen- 
eral’s authority has been 
undermined by an obsessed 
underling. But it’s even 
more repulsive that the head 
of the Criminal Division is 
bringing back the under- 
handed tactics that Richard 
Nixon used for his notorious 
abuses of power. Ironically, 
it was Heymann who helped 
prosecute one of Nixon’s co- 
conspirators, John Ehrlich- 
man. Apparently, all he 
learned from that episode 
was how to put Nixonesque 
tactics into practice. 

Frustrated by the lack of 
news coverage given to Hey- 
mann’s antics, syndicated 
columnist William Safire 
asked, “Where is the fury of 
the press?” It’s alive and 
raging at HUSTLER, where 
it’s always been. HUSTLER 
is all too aware of the incur- 
sions on freedom of the press 
made in the name of “jus- 
tice.” The true damage of 
this invasion is yet to be 
felt. 

Who knows how many 
fair-minded citizens will 
hesitate to speak up for fear 
of political persecution? 
Who knows what dirty 
politics will go uncovered? 


Thanks to Philip Heymann, 
we may never find out. 
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These photos from the Septem- 
ber 1980 issue of Cosmopolitan 
accompanied an article on 
“tips, tricks and techniques” to 
beautify the female breast. 
What the article really con- 
veyed is how women can deceive 
men into thinking they’ve got 
perfect-70 tits. It suggested ev- 
erything from using cleavage 
makeup to taping breasts to- 
gether! What are we to make of 
this attitude? 

HUSTLER is often unfairly 


WHEN 
YOU’RE 
HOT... 
YOU’RE 
HOT. 


“Me and my 
partner had 
been drinking 
this Jamaican 
rum called 
Overproof . .. 
next thing | know® 
I was on fire.” 
—Richard Pryor 


he 


WITH COKE TOO. 


Cosmo's Topper 


TRY THE RUM THAT’S GOT ALL 
AMERICA TALKING. GOES GREAT 


OVERPROOF RUM 1:3: proor 


criticized for sup- 
posedly showing 
women only as sex 
objects. But Cosmo has taken 
this stereotype to such a ri- 
diculous extreme that it be- 
comes an insult to womanhood. 


Does a Cosmo woman have to 


“fake it” to catch her man? 
HUSTLER knows that when 
you fool a man at dinner, you'll 
just disappoint him in bed. 
Remember, 


nice to fool with Mother Nature. 
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Cosmo...it’s not 


Don't Forget to Use 
Christmas Seals 


HUSTLER wants to remind its 
readers to put Christmas Seals 
on all their holiday mail this 
year. Although we’ve heard 
about people who prefer to save 
the seals, HUSTLER feels it’s 


This strange photo was sent to 
us by a reader without any 
explanation. As far as we can 


better to put them to good use. 
And they’re really not much 
more difficult to apply than an 
ordinary postage stamp—you 
just have to lick ’em a little 


harder. 


tell, it’s a picture of amputee 
sex—but someone forgot to tell 
the amputees. 


phone interviews while Suze’s 
cameras show the intimate and 
kinky sex action at the other end 
of the line. Boosted by a cast of great-look- 
ing girls (including HUSTLER’s December 
1980 centerfold, Tipi, shown above in the 
red-striped top), this film could bring back 
radio. 

KOCK ROCK FM-169 can be obtained on 
videocassette from Newave (P.O. Box 
66245, Los Angeles, California 90066) for 
$89.95 plus $3 for postage and handling. 


KOCK Rock FM -169 


Suze Randall, HUSTLER’s favorite lady of 
the lens, has just completed her first fea- 
ture-length film. Available currently on 
videocassette, this hot new flick is entitled 
KOCK ROCK FM-169 \the title will be Kiss 
and Tell for the picture’s theatrical 
release). It’s a lusty look into the world of a 
call-in radio sex-talk show. 

The host, deejay Dirty Dan, conducts 


Take a 


Harvey Revisited 


you can see in this photo, 


Harvey has reached puberty. Al- 


though it still hasn’t achieved 
literacy and generally bores the 
hell out of us, Harvey has devel- 
oped faster than most of the 
men’s mags on the block. Using 
photos that border on hard- 
core, Harvey (Suite 2305, 450 
Seventh Avenue, New York, 
New York 10001) has 


changed significantly from 
the soft and mushy maga- 
zine we reviewed in our 
February 


1980 issue. As 


Harvey has set itself apart from 
the other skin publications. Of 
course, it’s still a one-dimen- 
sional mag that appeals only to 
those who like more-explicit 
photos. But we were glad to see 
the change—a hard magazine is 
good to find. 


Closer 
Look 


She’s not wearing 
anything—but 
paint. What ap- 
pears to be jeans 
and a vest is just a 
skillfully applied 
coat of body paint. 


This clever decep- 
tion is one of four 
posters available 
from Second- 
Glance Studios 
(P.O. Box 3611, 
San Francisco, 
California 94119) 
for $6.50 each. The 
whole set is only 
$19.50. 

While it’s a great 
idea for a poster, 
it’s a rotten idea 
for clothing... 
one shower and 
your wardrobe’s 
down the drain. 
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This plane belongs 
to Dennis Schwett- 
mann, an aerial pho- 
tographer and school- 
teacher in Imperial 
Valley, California. 
Dennis had a flying 
buddy take this shot 
from another plane to ) ee 
show how high senti- 
ments against Iran are 
running. Some guys 
wear their feelings on 
their sleeves, but Dennis 
found a better place. 
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the Wheel 


Do you know that dead bodies are being 
used in car-crash research? In a hard- 
hitting expose, CHIC—HUSTLER’s sister 
publication—delves into the little-known 
use of cadavers to test body damage in ac- 
cident situations. Accompanied by exclu- 
sive shocking photos (like the one shown 
here), the article, Using the Dead, raises 
questions about the reliability of this test- 
ing and its moral implications. With smaller, 
less-protective autos flooding the mar- 
ket and 50,000 people dying on the high- 
ways annually, this is an investigative work 
you must read. It’s on newsstands now! 


Health 
Hazard 


These photos from the German 
magazine Stern (2 Hamburg 36, 
Warburgstrasse 50, West Ger- 
many) are to remind you that 
there are times when you sim- 
ply don’t ask a woman to sit on 
your face. Likewise, this is also 
a good time to remember that a 
soiled-panty fetish could be 
dangerous to your health. 


Hung Like 
a Horse 


Here’s one time you do not want 
to get it straight from the 
horse’s mouth! We've heard 
this guy brag that he can get it 
up to a gallop every night, but 
his girlfriend tells us he prefers 
to hit the hay. 


With... 


We’ve heard of rum- 3 
and-Coke, bourbon- bs 
and-Coke... but this 
combination is a new 
one on us. Actually, the 
reader who sent us this 
photograph was a bit 
confused. He probably 
had read Errol Flynn’s 
autobiography, which 
claims that the swash- 
buckling °30s movie 
star put coke (not the 
bubbly kind) on_ his 
cock in order to main- 
tain an erection. 

If the guy whose car- 
bonated cock is shown 
here keeps this up 
... he’s just going to 
get corrosion. 


Just Like a Woma 


Without the benefit of | 
Adam’s rib, John De- 
Andrea makes women. 
Statues of women, that 
is. But his works are so 
lifelike, you’d have a 
hard time telling the 
difference. 

DeAndrea’s women 
are made from molds of 
his live female models 
and sculpted in soft, 
fleshlike vinyl. To en- 
hance the realism, he 
adds real hair to their 
heads, underarms and 
crotches. 

Since it takes several 
months of painstaking 
labor to complete just one of 
these statues, the price is under- 


standably high. But when you 
consider what it costs to feed 


and clothe a real 
woman in these 
days of double- 
digit inflation, it 
could be a bar- 
gain in the long 
run. 

For addition- 
al information, 
write John De- 


Farm-labor leaders 
like Cesar Chavez 
have told us that 
the hands in the 
field were con- 
stantly being up- 
rooted, but we had 
no idea it was any- 
thing quite like [i 
this!) HUSTLER is 
calling for an end 
to these deplorable § 
conditions. 

It’s time that 
these farm-owners 
stopped getting a 
hand and started 
getting the finger! 


A Very Good Year 


Just like fine wine, the 
HUSTLER Calendar gets bet- 
ter with every year. There’s 
nothing like changing the 
month and finding one of 
our girls there to greet you 
with open legs. So don’t wait 
around until New Year’s to 
get the dates you’ve always 
wanted. 3 
The HUSTLER Calendar is 
available at your local news- 
stand, or you can order it for 
$2.95 from Flynt Subscrip- 
tion Company, Inc. (P.O. 
Box 67068, Los Angeles, Fy 
California 90067). Please in- 
clude 50¢ for postage and 
handling. we 


Andrea at 1235 
Pierce Street, 


: Lakewood, Colo- 
rado 80214. MARCH 
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SonofaGun 


Could this be a new form of ar- 
tificial insemination? It worked 
once, back in 1863. According 
to a 106-year-old issue of the 
American Medical Weekly, a 
bullet that blew away the left 
testicle of a Confederate soldier 
continued past him and pierced 
the ovary of a nearby nurse. 
Nine months later she gave 
birth. Her doctor’s conclusion 
was that the slug picked up 
some sperm from the soldier’s 
testicle and deposited it in the 
woman’s ovary, causing her to 
become pregnant. 

What do modern medical ex- 
perts say about the chances of 
this sort of thing happening? 
Declares Dr. Paul Ritter, a St. 
Louis, Missouri, gynecologist, 
“Tt’s a long shot.” 


en at the California Medical 
Facility’s Protective Custody 
Housing Unit, where the two 


Pen Pals 


It’s been said that prison makes | jailbirds met. Rumors are that 
they’re just good friends. 


strange bedfellows. Well, none 
could be any 
stranger than 
these two cons. 
According to 
the faithful 
reader who sent 
us this photo- 
graph, that’s 
Willie Carter 
Spann (Pres- 
ident Jimmy 
Carter’s black- 
sheep nephew 
and HUSTLER’s 
favorite Update) 
on the left and 
“Smilin’ ” Char- 
lie Manson on 
the right. The 
snapshot was 
reportedly tak- 


Here’s a shot of Stiff 
recording artists the 
Plasmatics, taken by 
rock photographer 
Larry Baschkin dur- 
ing a performance by 
this outlandish New 
York punk-rock band. 
The singer letting it 
all hang out is Wendy 
Williams, an obvious 
crowd-pleaser. On- 
stage, the band’s male members | dy’s revealing attire should 
often dress up in feminine out- | make it easy enough for the au- 
fits like French-maid costumes | dience to distinguish the boys 
and nurse’s uniforms. But Wen- | from the girls. 


At least this way there’s no 
penalty for early withdrawal. 


Dick Long 
829 High Sex Drive 280 
West Libido Heights, CA 90069 16-21/ 151 
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Brass Balls 


These solid-brass figurines are 
part of a collection of replicas of 
ancient statuettes from India’ 
that depict the act of sexual 
intercourse. This model, the 
only one with moving parts, 
is affectionately called the 
“Nutcracker.” 

If we stuck our moving parts 
into a solid-brass cunt, we'd 
probably call it that too. 

The “Nutcracker” (it actual- 
ly can crack nuts) is approxi- 
mately five inches tall and is 
available for $13.50 from Klein 
Associates (P.O. Box 574, En- 
cino, California 91316). 


Turning 
a Trick 
Witha 
John 


We've heard that there 
are girls who do this 
even better. As a matter 
of fact, they can doa 
bit of magic for us 
that this guy can’t— 
turning a $20 bill into a 
good time. 


His Bone 


We hope that the wife of the 
reader who took this photo- 
graph stayed at home during 
this shooting. If not... she’s 
fuckin’ goofy. 


HUSTLER 
Update 
<4 


AMERICA’S 10 

WORST CON- 
Px GRESSMEN 
November ’80 
We reported in 
this article that 
= Robert K. Dornan 
(Rep.-California) was an em- 
barrassment to his colleagues. 
Apparently, Dornan embar- 
rassed himself recently, when he 
falsely accused his Democratic 
challenger, Carey Peck, of 
accepting an illegal $13,000 
contribution from convicted 
felon James H. Dennis. Federal 
law places a $1,000 limit on in- 
dividual campaign donations. 

Dennis had reportedly sup- 

plied this information to Dor- 
nan while serving a six-month 
sentence for fraud. In exchange, 
Dornan had allegedly agreed to 
use his influence to obtain bet- 
ter treatment for the prisoner. 
Upon his release, Dennis de- 
nied that Peck had accepted the 
money and said that he only 
told the story to Dornan to get 
more prison privileges. A Jus- 
tice Department probe also 
found Peck to be free of any 
wrong-doing. Dornan later said 
he was going to drop the matter 
from his campaign. 


EXECUTION: 
LEGALIZED 
MURDER 

May °77 

In our special 
“Prison Issue”’ 
we discussed the 
horrors of capital punishment. 
It dealt with the legal means of 
execution at the time—electric 
chair, gas chamber, gallows and 
firing squad. A new method, 
injection of a lethal dose of an 
anesthetic, has since become le- 
gal in several states. However, 
in an apparent rebuke, the 
American Medical Association 
has resolved that a doctor 
“should not be a participant” in 


such an execution. 


Edited by Bruce Helford 


Contributors HUSTLER pays $150 for in- 
teresting items for Bits ©& 
Pieces. We buy all rights to material accepted for publication, but we 
will return art on request (enclose a stamped, self-addressed envelope). 


For January, $150 and thanks to D. E. Schwettmann, L. Bashkin, 
Bob Pierce, G. T. Photos, Irwin Melvin and Earl Kirk. 
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CHICDOESIT _ 


— - B 


Let CHIC’s girls do it for you — 12 times 
a year. Each month GHIC brings you the best in 
hard-hitting articles, off-the-wall humor, erotic 
fiction — and girls who really leap off the page 
and onto your lap. All you have to do to 
have CHIC delivered is fill out the 
handy subscription form. 


EROTIC 


FILMS 


Edited by Jeffrey Ressner 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies every week; yet the straight 
media have constantly ignored the 
obvious need to educate the public 
as to which films are rip-offs and 
which aren't. HUSTLER’s reviews 
of hard-core erotic films have long 
been regarded as the yardstick of 
the industry. We take this function 
seriously, and we will continue to 
keep you abreast of the latest 
adult-film releases, and also do our 
best to spur porn producers on 
to better and better productions. 


‘Taboo 


Produced and written by 

Helene Terrie; directed by 
Kirdy Stevens; starring Kay 
Parker, Mike Ranger, Juliet 
Anderson, Tawny Pearl, Dorothy 
LeMay and Miko Yama. 

In 1979 a major Hollywood 
studio released a movie called 
Luna, which was about a sexual 
relationship between a mother 
and her son. The flick bombed 
critically and at the box office 
because of its overwrought, 
unrealistic depiction of incest. 
Now the porn world has given 
us Taboo, a film dealing with 
the same subject matter in a far 
more honest, erotic and perhaps 
more intelligent manner. 

The amazingly voluptuous 
Kay Parker portrays a house- 
wife and mother whose hus- 
band leaves her for a younger 
woman. As a result of her 
plight, she becomes very close 
emotionally to her son (Mike 
Ranger). Newly divorced, she 
tries to meet men by going on 
blind dates and to wild parties, 
but none of the guys she en- 
counters really turn her on. 
Meanwhile, her son is having 
the time of his life balling his 
schoolmates. Eventually the 
mother seduces him while he is 
asleep. When he wakes up to 
discover what’s happening, 
they continue their tender 
lovemaking. 

Incest is not an easy subject 
to deal with in an adult film, 
but Taboo manages to handle 


‘Taboo’: Mike Ranger and Dorothy LeMay go head over heels. 


This hard-on rating guide is based on a quality-for-your-money formula. However, 


since many X-rated films are censored to conform to “local community standards,” 
the movies we review here might not be exactly the version you see. Therefore we sug- 


gest you check with your theater to make sure that you are getting the real thing. 


RATING GUIDE 


°c ERECTION 
A constant turn-on. If this won't get it up, you may be dead. 


P- THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
Worthwhile. Almost gets it up. But it can still be beat. 


HALF ERECT 
So-so. Probably get it up with a little help from your fist. 


ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
A poor turn-on. Just might get it up if you used a crane. 


TOTALLY LIMP 
A turn-off. This one couldn't get it up if you used a crane. 


the controversial topic quite 
tactfully. The audience is 
carefully and _ psychologically 
warmed up for the incestuous 
confrontation between the 
characters during a scene in 
which the son watches his 
mother playing with herself. 
This moment is one of the most 
torrid parts of the picture. The 
mother begins rubbing her cunt 
and squeezing her nipples while 
the boy stands in the doorway, 
eager to make love to her. 

Kay Parker and Mike Rang- 
er deliver fine performances in 
difficult roles. The sex scenes in 
Taboo are incredible, especially 
during a hot party sequence 
when more than ten people get 
together to form a fucking-and- 
sucking daisy chain. But incest 
is not a topic that everyone will 
find erotic, and some viewers 
will undoubtedly be turned off 
by Taboo's view of motherly 
love. —F.R. 


Champagne 
for Breakfast 


Pa Produced and directed by 
Chris Warfield; written by 
John Hayes; starring Leslie Bovee, 
John Leslie, Kandi Barbour, Can- 
dida Royalle, Bonnie Holliday, 
Michael Morrison, Dorothy LeMay, 
Kay Parker, Blair Harris and 
Sharon Kane. 

Traditionally, adult films 
have centered around the sex- 
ploits of well-hung studs who 
defile every female they meet. 
But Champagne for Breakfastis a 
movie that offers a woman’s 
perspective of eroticism. It’s a 
fast-paced story about a lady 
executive who wants to explore 
the limits of her sexuality. A 
witty script, fine acting and 
plenty of red-hot hard-core 
scenes make this X-rated flick 
one that both men and women 
can get off on. 

The film opens in the execu- 
tive headquarters of the Britton 
Cosmetic Company, where 
Champagne (Leslie Bovee) has 
just been promoted to a vice- 
presidential position. Before 
starting her new duties, howev- 
er, she decides to take a two- 
week leave of absence to experi- 
ence those erotic vistas she ig- 
nored while climbing the corpo- 
rate ladder to success. Seeking 
JANUARY 
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protection, she hires a homo- 
sexual bodyguard/chauffeur 
played by John Leslie. 

Her escort is not really queer 
though; he’s just pretending to 


be effeminate in order to get the 


John Leslie cavorts with Sharon Kane in ‘Champagne for Breakfast.’ 


job. During her vacation Cham- 
pagne runs the gamut of sexual 
adventure by having a lesbian 
encounter, a rough affair with 
an oil worker, and group sex 
with a gang of male hookers. 


But toward the end of her two- 
week holiday she falls in love 
with her bodyguard and real- 
izes that the best kind of balling 
is between a man and a woman 
who actually care for each other 

Champagne for Breakfast fea- 
tures some of the most beautiful 
women in porn. Kandi Bar- 
bour, Sharon Kane, Kay Parker 
and Dorothy LeMay all appear 
in short, yet highly sensual, 
scenes. And Leslie Bovee deliv- 
ers a realistic performance in 
the title role; even her squeals 
of ecstasy seem natural and un- 
rehearsed. The top acting 
honor, though, must go to John 
Leslie. He drops his usual 
macho-man act and gives a 
hilarious portrayal of a straight 
guy pretending to be gay. 

So don’t miss Champagne for 
Breakfast—and bring your lady 
to see it too. Chances are, this 
picture will make both of you 
feel lighthearted and lusty. 
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Randy, the 
Electric Lady 


Produced and directed by 
Phillip Schuman; written by 
Phillip Schuman, Ben Van Meter 
and Norwood Pratt; starring Des- 
iree Cousteau, Monica Sands, 
Roger Frazer, Juliet Anderson, 


Lisa Rush, Jesie St. James and 
Cyrus Fames 

An outrageous spoof on sex 
research, Randy, the Electric 
Lady spotlights Desiree Cous- 
teau in perhaps her most ap- 
pealing role ever. She portrays 


Randy, a winsome young 
woman who enrolls in a San 
Francisco sex clinic to learn 


how to achieve orgasm. But she 
lovely classmates are 
that the clinic’s di- 
rector—an evil doctor played 
by Juliet Anderson—is out to 
discover the secret of the 
orgasm and use that informa- 
tion to rule the world. 

When Randy is hooked up to 
a computer that malfunctions 
during her first-ever orgasm, 
several hundred sexual scenar- 
ios are programmed into her 


and her 
unaware 


nervous system. This computer 
foul-up transforms her from a 
woman who can’t come for love 
or money into a woman who'll 
climax over just about anything. 
Furthermore, an aphrodisiacal 
chemical dubbed Orgasmine is 
found in Randy’s bloodstream. 
When this chemical 
tracted from her body and in- 
gested by another person, the 
result is instant 


is ex- 


horniness fol- 
lowed by pure ecstasy. One of 
the most in the 
film occurs when of the 
clinic’s staff scientists (Roger 
Frazer and Monica Sands) take 


erotic scenes 


two 


while Fuliet 


(left), 


In ‘Randy, the Electric Lady,’ star Desiree Cousteau is a doctor's lover Anderson is a fiendish scientist (right) 
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Orgasmine and make love all 
night long. 

The director of the clinic and 
her slimy, leather-garbed side- 
kick (Cyrus James) capture 
Randy and attempt to drain her 
body of the potent love potion. 
Meanwhile, the staff scien- 
tists—who have both become 
Randy’s lovers—do their best 
to save the damsel in distress. 
But all these cloak-and-dagger 
aspects of the film take a back- 
seat to the sex, which is of 
the highest and hottest quality 
throughout. 

Randy is extremely well- 
crafted. The sets are realistic, 
the photography skillful and 
the editing smooth. The 
screenplay, which was reported 
to have been written original- 
ly by Terry Southern (Dr. 
Strangelove, Candy, Blue Movie), 
is fast-moving. and clever. Only 
the acting is a bit overdone at 
times, veering into campy exag- 
geration more often than it 
probably should. But for the 
sheer power of its extraordinary 
sex scenes and its fine produc- 
tion values, Randy, the Electric 
Lady is a film that porno audi- 
ences are sure to enjoy. 


— jonathan King 


Games 
Women Play 


i ahteteegged and directed by 

Chuck Vincent; written by 
Chuck Vincent and Jimmy James; 
starring Leslie Bovee, Samantha 
Fox, Merle Michaels, Kelly 
Nichols, Jack Wrangler, Roger 
Caine, Frank Adams, Randee 
Styles, Ron Jeremy, Ron Hudd and 
Eric Ryan 

Director, producer and screen- 
writer Chuck Vincent has made 
a number of exceptionally good 
porno films in his career, 
including Bon Appetit, Fascina- 
tion and Jack 'n fill But with 
Games Women Play, Vincent has 
delivered his most triumphant- 
ly titillating movie to date. 
Each sex scene in Games is a 
work of erotic genius. 

The story, which revolves 
around several middle-class 
New York couples who enjoy 
playing sex games, is very sim- 
ple. What sets this film ahead of 
the usual X-rated fare is the 
skillful character development, 
dramatic acting and expert 
technical work. 

In one scene, four men are 


playing cards while waiting for 
a hooker to arrive. Although 
they’re expecting a sleazy slut, 
a different type of call girl 
shows up—a dignified, alluring 
beauty portrayed by Kelly 


Nichols. Nichols gives a daz- 
zling performance, both dra- 
matically and sexually, as she 
fucks all the card players. It’s 


Throughout Games Women 
Play Vincent breaks with the 
boring porno tradition of girl- 
eats-boy/boy-eats-girl/boy- 
fucks-girl. Although there are 
plenty of sex scenes, Vincent 
doesn’t depend on _ tediously 
long and impersonal close-ups 
of a cunt being rammed by an 
anonymous cock. Instead, the 


Leslie Bovee and Roger Caine shimmer with ecstasy in ‘Games.’ 


an episode so exciting that 
viewers will be tempted to rush 
the screen! 

In another fantastic sequence 
the love-hate relationship be- 
tween a bitter young executive 
(Jack Wrangler) and his wife 
(Merle Michaels) is explored. 
Their lovemaking is fired off by 
the executive’s appetite for vio- 
lence. However, his anger soon 
turns to passion, and they fuck 
with an indescribable fury. 
Filled with tremendous emotion 
and energy, this scene is a sen- 
sational turn-on. 


characters are seen as people 
with real feelings. For this rea- 
son, the fuck scenes are more 
natural, believable and ulti- 
mately more erotic. 

Games Women Play is the 
movie that discriminating porn- 
goers have waited a long time 
for. It’s perhaps the first truly 
mature film for adult audi- 
ences, and proof positive that 
X-rated pictures are coming of 
age artistically. More than just 
a fuck-and-suck flick, Games is 
an erotic experience you'd be a 


ON THE 


CIRCUIT 


This column lists and rates erotic 
films reviewed in past issues of 
HUSTLER. The films named 
below may currently be showing at 
a theater in your neighborhood. 


Fog) Ezection 


Bon Appetit 

Dracula Exotica 
Education of the Baroness 
Fantasy 

Fascination 

For the Love of Pleasure 
Her Name Was Lisa 
Platinum Paradise 
Sensational Janine 

Talk Dirty to Me 

The Budding of Brie 


Three-Quarters Erect 
na 


Caligula 

Coed Fever 

F (Dream Girl of F) 

Frat House 

Insatiable 

Kate and the Indians 

October Silk 

Pink Champagne 

Plato’s—The Movie 

Secrets of a Willing Wife 

Sizzle 

The Pink Ladies 

Tigresses—and Other 
Maneaters 

Ultra Flesh 


Ga Erect 


Chopstix 

Double Your Pleasure 
Female Athletes 
Fulfilling Young Cups 
Hot Legs 

John Holmes, Superstar 
Olympic Fever 

Robins Nest 
Screwples 

The Girls of Mr. X 
Two Sisters 

Vista Valley P.T.A. 


jean 


Dracula Sucks 
Inside Desiree Cousteau 
Mystique 


A eets Limp 


Carnal Highways 
Honey Throat 
I Am Always Ready 


fool to miss. —Manny Neuhaus | Three Ripening Cherries 


HUSTLER JANUARY 29 


BOOKS 


Reviewed by 
Theodore Sturgeon 


Air Powered 
Produced by Richard H. Childers; 
text by Elyce Wakerman; designed 
by Bob Zoell, Rick Probst and W. 
Scott Griffiths; Random House, 
201 East 50th Street, New York, 
New York 10022; $25 

During prehistoric times a 
caveman put his hand flat 
against a wall and blew colored 
pigment on it through a hollow 
bone, leaving an outline of his 
hand on the wall. That primi- 
tive picture, which still exists in 
a cave in southwestern France, 
is considered the first piece of 
artwork using the airbrush 
technique. 

Today airbrushes are much 
more complicated than that 
first simple bone. Modern 
airbrushes are about the size of 
a large ball-point pen. A trigger 
on the brush releases a jet of air 


duce a light, almost translu- 
cent, color, The airbrush itself 
never touches the canvas; yet it 
shouldn’t be confused with 
spray-painting. Spray-painting 
produces a thicker, blotchy coat 
of paint, while airbrushing can 
deliver anything from a fine 
line to a huge glob of blem- 
ishless pigment. 

Air Powered: The Art of the 
Airbrush is the definitive book 
on this amazing technique. It 
contains many reproductions of 
airbrushed paintings, including 
several portfolios of masters in 
this field. Included are a clutch 
of artists whose works have ap- 
peared in HUSTLER and CHIC, 
such as Charles White III, 
Peter Lloyd, Pamela Clare, 
Mick Haggerty and Peter Pa- 
lombi. The most well-known 
artist featured in Air Powered, 
however, is Alberto Vargas. 
He’s the creator of “The Vargas 
Girl,”’ the plastic-looking, 
cheesecake-posed ‘“‘ideal”’ 
woman who first appeared in 
Esquire magazine and later in 
Playboy. 

In addition to the hundreds 
of colorful paintings, a brief 
history of airbrushing is re- 
counted. There are also sections 
on the use of the technique in 
retouching old photographs, a 
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that mixes with paint to pro-4ay 


complete bibliography and a 
special manual that explains 
how to operate an airbrush. 
About 90 people participated in 
the preparation of this dazzling 
book, and it’s obvious that all of 
them have a deep love for this 
type of art. 


“Using an airbrush is like 
playing the violin,” says artist 
John Van Hamersveld in the 
book’s introduction. “It’s all 
in the touch, and it’s very 
mesmerizing.” 

After gazing at Air Powered 
for just a few hours, you'll see 
how right he is. 


Freud for 


Beginners 


By Richard Appignanesi; illus- 
trated by Oscar Zarate; Pantheon 
Books, 201 East 50th Street, New 
York, New York 10022; $2.95 
During World War II this 
country mobilized to an almost- 
miraculous degree. Teenagers 
and housewives, retirees and 
professional people swarmed 
into factories to replace workers 
entering the armed forces. 


Teaching methods got over- 
hauled along with everything 
else, and what emerged was the 
“teaching comic book.” The 
makeshift workers, many of 
whom could barely read and 
write, learned how to do their 
new jobs by looking at pictures 
with captions. And they did so 
with a speed and thoroughness 
that horrified many educators. 

There’s no reason why the 
same sort of teaching can’t be 
used for any subject —including 
a highly technical one—even 
without a national emergency. 
Richard Appignanesi and 
Oscar Zarate have the method 
down cold. This little paper- 
back is as good an introduction 
to the history, theory and prac- 
tice of psychoanalysis as you 
will find. 

Here you have a biography of 
Freud, touching on everything 
and everybody really important 
to himself and his work, from 
Carl Jung and Adolf Hitler to 
cocaine and cancer. Along with 
this you get a concise account 
of Freud’s work—how he came 
to think the way he did. You 
get an idea of the work and 


‘Air Powered’ is the definitive volume about 
the dazzling world of airbrush painting. 
This book contains hundreds of reproductions 
of colorful, dynamic works using this 
technique, including Robert Grossman's 
wholesome sex kitten (left) and Peter Lloyd's 
fantasy of robot sex (below). For those who 
are fascinated by popular illustration and 
revolutionary graphic design, ‘Air Powered’ 
is truly an indispensable work. 


thinking he really did, not just 
the attitudes he is credited 
with—or blamed for. 

This is a clear view of a bril- 
liant and tortured man, and by 
no means a poop-sheet for a 
legend. In addition, there’s a 
glossary —Appignanesi calls it a 
“Little Dictionary’’—of psy- 
choanalytic terms, and a good 
list of books about Freud. 

One thing I didn’t like too 
much is Zarate’s cartoons of 
Freud himself. Sigmund was no 
dreamboat, but he surely 
wasn’t the little wharf-rat that 
this book’s sketches imply. But 
that’s a quibble. Freud for Begin- 
ners is highly recommended. 


Erotic 


Communications 


By George N. Gordon; Hastings 
House, Publishers, 10 East 40th 
Street, New York, New York 
10016; $78.95 

This volume is a package of 
really valuable material about 
sex, sin and censorship. 
Whether we realize it or not, all 


bombarded 


of us are being 


| daily with sexual messages 
from advertisements, movies, 
books and magazines. Erotic 
Communications is a prime 
source of information con- 
cerning these messages. It in- 
cludes everything from amus- 
ing anecdotes about the porn- 
film world to the monumental 
decisions of the U.S. Supreme 
Court regarding freedom of 
speech. 

For example, did you know 
that porno filmmakers some- 
times squirt fake jism on ac- 
tresses in X-rated flicks when 
the actors can’t produce enough 
of their own? According to this 
book, the ersatz cum is a mix- 
ture of egg whites, milk and 
sugar. 

If you’re interested in the 
history of dirty movies or the 
methodology of modern sex re- 
searchers, Erotic Communications 
covers these topics and 
much, much more. It even in- 
cludes the story of a 19th-cen- 
tury bluenose, Anthony Com- 
stock, one of the earliest crusad- 
ers for censorship. 

Author George N. Gordon 
has a wild and often uncontrol- 
lable sense of humor, but at the 
same time he’s a_ top-grade 
scholar, journalist and teacher. 
Although he makes a number 
of astute observations, I’d like 
to throw a couple of rocks at his 
book. 

First of all, the narrative con- 
tains hundreds of run-on sen- 
tences and typographical er- 
rors. The irony, of course, is 
that Gordon is supposed to be 
an expert in communication. An- 
other thing I didn’t like about 
the book was that the footnotes 
are located at the end of the 


two 


volume. Gordon’s footnotes are 
informative, wise and occa- 
sionally hilarious. But flipping 
to the back of the book to read 
them is inconvenient and dis- 
ruptive. Footnotes, obviously, 
belong at the foot of the page. 

New legislation and laws 
concerning the erotic com- 
munications that Gordon dis- 
cusses are being enacted all the 
time. Recently, in fact, the Su- 
preme Court handed down a 
crucial decision about the free- 
dom of speech. 

In Richmond Newspapers, Inc., 
v. Virginia, Justice William J. 
Brennan declared: “The First 
Amendment embodies more 
than a commitment to free ex- 
pression and communicative in- 
terchange for their own sakes; it 
has a structural role to play in 
securing and fostering our 
republican system of self-gov- 
ernment.” The First Amend- 
ment is linked “‘to the process of 
communication necessary for a 
democracy to survive.” Think 
about that. 


The Illustrated 
History of Rock 
Album Art 


By Angie Errigo and Steve Lean- 
ing; Octopus Books, Ltd., 59 Gros- 
venor Street, London, England; 
$9.95 

The Illustrated History of Rock 
Album Art is shaped like a rec- 
ord jacket, only thicker. Inside 
are more than 200 reproduc- 
tions of album covers, most in 
color and all beautiful. Besides 
the covers, the book gives a fas- 
cinating history of rock music 


Popular singer Carly Simon reveals her sensuous side in ‘Rock Album Art.’ 


from its beginnings in the early 
1950s to the present. 


After reading Rock Album 
Art, you’re certain to look at 
your own record collection with 
a sense of appreciation for the 
artwork on the jackets. And 
you'll probably realize that you 
have a veritable art gallery sit- 
ting next to your stereo. Look- 
ing at my own album collection 
made me think of the tides and 
currents of musical and social 
history that it reflects. Many of 
the records I’ve wanted, howev- 
er, are no longer in print and 
are now difficult to find. But in 
Rock Album Art the great covers 
of these rare discs are displayed 
in mint condition. 


‘Rock Album Art’: A bevy of naked women adorn the jacket of Jimi Hendrix’s bold ‘Electric Ladyland’ record. 


One intriguing section of the 
book deals with the way black 
musicians have been treated by 
the recording industry over the 
years. In the 1950s rock ’n’ roll 
was called “a white rip-off of 
rhythm and blues.” Promoting 
black artists was thought to be 
a poor sales maneuver, the 
authors note, probably because 
of the ‘‘earthy sexuality implicit 
in much of rhythm and blues.” 

As a result of these racist and 
sexually repressive attitudes, 
the images of many black per- 
formers were changed on record 
covers. For example, on one 
cover, black musician Fats 
Domino is dressed in a conser- 
vative business suit, looking 
sheepish and afraid. 


While most album jackets 
during the ’50s merely depicted 
the performers, covers in the 
late '60s and early *70s made 
full use of marketing gimmicks. 
Jimi Hendrix’s bold Electric La- 
dyland jacket depicted a bevy 
of naked women gazing directly 
at the camera. And on the Roll- 
ing Stones’ Sticky Fingers album 
cover, created by Andy Warhol, 
a real zipper was pasted over a 
close-up of lead singer Mick 
Jagger’s pants. 

Rock Album Art is one of 
those ‘‘must-buy” books. It’s a 
super package at a low price, 
with hundreds of mind-bending 
items that'll make you really 
appreciate cover designs. 
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A woman lies on an exami- 
nation table as sex research- 
ers photograph and docu- 
ment what many people 
might call a miracle: She is 
ejaculating. This is hap- 
pening because a small area 
deep within her vagina has 
been stimulated. 

But this woman is not a 
freak of science. She has 
learned what many other 
women will soon be discov- 
ering: There is a small trig- 
ger inside the female vagina 
that produces an intense, 
“inner-vaginal” orgasm that 
causes a woman to ejaculate 
a sticky fluid similar to a 
man’s semen. 

This trigger has been la- 
beled the “Grafenberg spot” 
in honor of sex researcher 
Ernest Grafenberg, whose 
work in the ’50s led to its 
recent discovery. It’s be- 


lieved to be proof that 
vaginal orgasms exist. 

For more than three 
decades sexologists have 


debated whether or not vagi- 
nal orgasms are a reality. 
Most men and women have 
been led to believe that all 
female orgasms originate 
solely from stimulation of 
the clitoris. The debate dates 
back to 1948, when pioneer 
sex researcher Alfred Kinsey 
claimed that vaginal or- 
gasms were biologically 
impossible. 

“There is a great deal of 
anatomical and clinical evi- 
dence that most of the 
interior of the vagina is with- 
out nerves,” Kinsey wrote. 

“Nerves have been demon- 

strated only [near] the base of the clito- 
ris.’ In a volume on female sexuality 
published in 1953, Kinsey had not 
changed his mind. In fact, he drew a 
hasty conclusion when he wrote: “There 
is no evidence that the vagina responds 
in orgasm.” 

Other eminent sexologists seemed to 
take Kinsey’s data for granted and 
didn’t report on vaginal sensitivity to 
any degree. And in 1966 clinical 
researchers Masters and Johnson con- 
cluded that ‘clitoral and vaginal 
orgasms are not separate biologic 
entities.” From then on a great mystique 
shrouded vaginal orgasms; women kept 
having them, but they were told that 


Illustration by John Andrews 
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Many sexual pleasures have remained hidden for too long behind the 
doors of fear, ignorance, inexperience and hypocrisy. In keeping with 
HUSTLER’s belief that the repression of natural and healthy 
urges is physically and emotionally damaging, we present this series of 
informative articles to increase your sexual knowledge, to lessen your 
inhibitions and—ultimately—to make you a much better lover. 
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How To ACHIEVE 


INAL 
RGASMS 


by Stephanie Ross 

having such pleasure wasn’t possible. 

Several sexologists, finding it difficult 
to believe there was only one kind of fe- 
male orgasm, began exploring the hid- 
den secrets of the vaginal climax. One of 
the first researchers to study this phe- 
nomenon was a Florida therapist and 
teacher named Helen Robinson. “It all 
started for me about eight or nine years 
ago,” Robinson says. “I just couldn’t 
accept that all orgasms had to be 
brought about by clitoral stimulation. I 
couldn’t accept that the vagina wasn’t 
sensitive.” 

In her studies, Robinson has met 
several women who said they could 
ejaculate through stimulation of their 


vaginas. Each reported ex- 
periencing a deeply satisfy- 
ing “inner” orgasm that was 
clearly different from the 
clitoral orgasm. These pa- 
tients told Robinson that 
their inner orgasms were 
brought on by stimulation of 
a trigger spot within the 
vagina. States Robinson: 
“You get to the point where 
the inner orgasm becomes 
an ecstasy experience. The 
woman can have what seems 
like a continuous orgasm, 
ejaculating the whole time. 
It is beyond the multiorgas- 
mic experience.” 

Robinson also claims that 
the inner-vaginal orgasm 
and ejaculation go hand-in- 
hand in 99% of the cases she 
has studied. A few select 
women were found to ejacu- 
late through clitoral stimula- 
tion only. Robinson reports 
she has yet to find a woman 
in whom the Grafenberg 
spot could not be located. 

Dr. John Perry, a psy- 
chologist and sex researcher 
from Vermont, agrees that 
past research into the field of 
vaginal orgasms has been 
weak. He feels that the study 
of the female climax got off 
the track a bit with Kinsey’s 
and Masters and Johnson’s 
reports. Kinsey’s mistake, 
Dr. Perry believes, was that 
he used only light tactile 
stimulation of the vagina. 
The vagina doesn’t necessar- 
ily respond to gentle 
touches, but it is highly sen- 
sitive to deep pressure. 

Dr. Perry and his co- 
researcher, Beverly Whip- 
ple, have found that it takes a heavy 
contact to arouse the vaginal trigger that 
produces these inner orgasms. It was 
Perry and Whipple who coined the term 
Grafenberg spot. Subsequently, other 
researchers have simply abbreviated it 
to “Gee spot.” 

Perry and Whipple began their Graf- 
enberg-spot investigation when female 
patients who experienced ejaculation 
came to them for counseling. These 
women reported that there was a 
specific spot in their vagina that was 
even more sensitive than the clitoris. 

The Grafenberg spot is relatively easy 
to find. But before settling down to find 
it, a woman should first urinate, since 
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the spot is near the bladder, and stimu- 
lating it may cause her to think she 
needs to piss. The man should make 
sure his hands are clean and his nails 
trimmed. One of the best positions for a 
man to find the spot has the woman ly- 
ing on her back and the man sitting or 
kneeling between her legs. The woman 
should be sexually aroused and her 
vagina well-lubricated. 

Begin your probe by placing two 
fingers, palm-upward, into the woman’s 
vagina. Bending the fingers gently up 
and around the pubic bone, you'll find 
an area where the vagina curves inward 
and where the skin becomes much 
smoother. Next, reach up into the 
vagina until you feel a hard little lump. 
This is the cervix, the area that a 
diaphragm or cervical cap covers for 
birth control. Start working your way 
down again very slowly, because the 
sexual trigger is located along the two- 
to-three-inch wall of the vaginal canal 
between her pubic bone and cervix. 

At this point your fingers should 
probe deeply into the abdominal side of 
the vaginal wall. Remember: Your 
fingers must press very deeply as if 
massaging a tight muscle; light, gentle 
touches just won’t do it. Don’t be afraid 
to really poke, but try to go slowly and 
patiently. Encourage your lover to give 
feedback and tell you when you reach 
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an especially sensitive spot. When you 
first stroke her Grafenberg spot, she may 
say she’s going to urinate or that it hurts. 

If she feels like she has to piss, let her 
get up and do so. If she feels pain, it’s 
because she’s not relaxed enough. Take 
some time out to kiss, fondle and caress 
her. Remind her how great it is getting 
to know more about her vagina and how 
sensational it’ll feel when you both dis- 
cover her trigger together. 

Once you’ve found the sensitive spot, 
you must palpitate the area with strong, 
assertive finger jabs. Soon you'll feel the 
tissue growing tighter, and sense a slight 
swelling of the area. This is caused by a 
buildup of fluid that eventually will be 
ejaculated. The entire secret of the in- 
ner-vaginal orgasm is this deep probing 
of the trigger spot. It’s also essential that 
the woman be as relaxed as possible. 
Tension may work to stimulate a clitoral 
orgasm, but it won’t help bring about 
the inner orgasm. 

When a woman ejaculates as a result 
of Grafenberg-spot stimulation, a sticky, 
milky fluid oozes out of her urethra, the 
opening directly above the vagina 
through which urine is passed. Perry 
and Whipple sent samples of this female 
ejaculate to Dalhousie University in 
Halifax, Nova Scotia, for analysis. 
There it was determined that the ejacu- 
late’s main ingredient is prostatic acid 


phosphatase, which is also the primary 
substance in semen. 

An ironic footnote to this discovery is 
that one of the only physical tests for 
rape consists of determining whether or 
not this substance is in the female vic- 
tim’s vagina. It was always believed that 
only males secreted these juices. Since 
women have been found to produce and 
secrete this fluid, the test can no longer 
be relied on for valid proof of rape. 

Researchers such as Robinson, Perry 
and Whipple are continuing their 
studies of this new erogenous zone. And 
many leading sex experts, such as Dr. 
Wardell Pomeroy, are becoming inter- 
ested in Grafenberg-spot developments. 
Dr. Pomeroy, director of the Institute 
for Advanced Study of Human Sexual- 
ity and a former associate of Alfred 
Kinsey, feels that more attention should 
be devoted to the vaginal orgasm. 

But Grafenberg-spot documentation 
with film and monitors is so recent that 
not all sexologists and few laymen know 
about it. Even the prestigious Society for 
the Scientific Study of Sex hadn’t heard 
of this type of research until April 1980. 

All of the hunting to induce a Gee- 
spot climax may seem complex at first. 
But after your lady experiences the 
overwhelming sensations it can deliver, 
the location will become familiar. Before 
long you should be able to integrate this 
all as a natural part of your lovemaking, 
and by creative experimentation you 
can learn to provide this type of orgasm 
during intercourse. 

Some couples have found that hard, 
rapid fucking in the “doggy” position 
will stimulate the Grafenberg spot suffi- 
ciently to produce a vaginal orgasm. In 
the “doggy” position the woman kneels 
or lies down, and the man inserts his 
penis into her vagina from behind. 

New York sex therapist Dr. Norm 
Fertel has had much success in teaching 
Grafenberg-spot techniques to married 
couples. One patient he worked with 
could reach orgasm only by masturbat- 
ing. After showing the woman and her 
husband how to stimulate the spot, she 
later reported having experienced or- 
gasm during intercourse. She also told 
Dr. Fertel that the inner orgasm was 
even better than clitoral orgasm. 

These breakthroughs came about be- 
cause several people believed in their 
own erotic experiences more than what 
all the books and reports were telling 
them. It’s important for all of us to be- 
come sensitive to the messages our 
bodies are sending us. No one knows 
how many sexual frontiers lie ahead as 
we loosen the bonds of sexual repression 
and learn how to trust what our bodies 
are saying. | 
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“There, now. That didn’t take so long, did it?” 


Hlustration by Roger Bergendorff 


THE PROS AND CONS OF 


UN CONTROL 


The senseless murders happened with shocking 
suddenness. During a 20-minute rampage 
last August, four persons had been ran- 
domly down by unknown as- 
sailants, forever shattering the 
tranquility of the middle-class 

West Los Angeles neighbor- 

hood where the shootings 

took place. For several 

weeks thereafter, 

while police 

tried to 

piece to- 


gether meager leads, local residents cowered behind 
double-locked doors—afraid to go out at night, 
fearful that their own lives were in jeopardy. T hat 
gnawing apprehension continued even after two 16- 
year-old punks charged with the killings were ap- 
prehended. And it continues to exist today. 

What happened in West Los Angeles was not an 
isolated incident. Hundreds of similar tragedies are 
daily occurrences in America’s cities. In Chicago a 
baby boy is born with bullet wounds in his elbow 
and thigh just hours after his pregnant mother is 
shot during a dispute over a bottle of wine. “It’s a 
helluva world out there,” says @ police official 

In Brooklyn, New York, a 17-year-old student is 
fatally shot in the head after a quarrel interrupts a 
playground basketball game. Nationwide, it is the 

gun—rather than reason—that has become the 

great equalizer in day-to-day existence. 
According to the most recent FBI 
figures, an average of one violent 
crime takes place every 30 
seconds in this country. 
“Fear of crime is slowly 
paralyzing America,” 


noted the first authoritative survey dealing 
with the subject. “Crime and fear of crime 
have, like a dark dye, permeated the fabric of 
American life.” 

It’s no wonder that one of the more emo- 
tional issues currently facing Americans is 
the question of gun control—whether to per- 
mit or to outlaw the owning of handguns by 
private citizens. Gun-control advocates argue 
that people have become more and more reluc- 
tant to venture outside at night as muggings, 
robberies and murders increase alarmingly. 
They feel that ownership of handguns for 
self-protection against crime provides more of 
a psychological sense of safety than actual 
deterrence to crime. 

Anti-gun-control groups argue that the 
money it would take to enforce a gun- 
control law would be better spent beefing up 
police departments to help prevent crimes. 
They insist that if gun-control legislation 
should pass, honest citizens would be forced 
to surrender their weapons while thieves and 
killers would retain theirs. They cite the 
Second Amendment to the Constitution, 
pointing out that it guarantees the right of 
the people to keep and bear arms. 

To help the reader decide whether gun- 
control legislation will save lives or whether 
it is just one more infringement on our Con- 
Stitutional rights, HUSTLER assembled a 
panel of experts to discuss this explosive issue. 

Those whose names are designated with a 
raised gun favor unrestricted ownership of 
handguns, while the one marked with a lower- 
ed gun prefers that such weapons be controlled. 


‘ |DR. DAVID I. 
L™/CAPLAN is an 
attorney, member of 
the bylaws commit- 
tee of the National 
Rifle Association 
(NRA) and chief 
counsel of the Feder- 
ation of New York 
State Rifle and Pistol 
Clubs. A member of the New York State 
bar, he has written extensively on 
Second Amendment issues for a number 
of law journals. He has also championed 
the rights of gun-owners, lobbied for 
revision of New York’s landmark gun- 
control Sullivan Law and once ran as a 
Conservative candidate for the office of 
New York State Attorney General. 

| DON B. KATES, 
_% JR., is a liberal 
San Francisco attor- 
ney, police legal ad- 
viser and consultant 
on firearms. An out- 
spoken gun enthusi- 
ast, he is also a mem- 
ber of the NRA anda 
| former member of the 
California Advisory Committee to the 
U.S. Civil Rights Commission. In addi- 
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tion, he once taught law at St. Louis 
University. His articles on guns and gun 
control have appeared in Harper's, the 
Christian Science Monitor, the Criminal 
Law Bulletin, the Washington Post and 
California Law Reviews. His book 
Restricting Handguns: The Liberal Skeptics 
Speak Out (North River Press, 1980) was 
praised by such diverse publications as 
The National Review, Field and Stream 
and the New York Times. 

MO SAMUEL S. 
_AU FIELDS serves 
as field director of the 
National Coalition to 
Ban Handguns. A 
onetime senior lob- 
byist of the Ameri- 
cans for Democratic 
Action, he is now a 
. law student at Anti- 
och University in Washington, D.C., 
and a doctoral candidate in history at 
Catholic University. He has written 
extensively on gun control for news- 
papers and magazines, among them the 
prestigious St Louis University Law Four- 
nal. The son of a New York police 
officer, Fields was active in the antiwar 
movement and was a Jimmy Carter 
campaign worker. He describes himself 
as “probably the only anti-handgunner 
who received a rifle at his bar mitzvah.” 


n> 


HUSTLER: Just how serious is the 
handgun problem in the United States? 
| z | FIELDS: So serious that it’s beyond 
| epidemic. We’ve had to apply a new 
word to it— pandemic. America has be- 
come a giant shooting gallery. We have 
the highest handgun fatality rate in the 
world. The odds are that one out of ev- 
ery 100 people in this country is going 
to get it from a handgun in his or her 
lifetime. In 1979, 27,000 people were 
killed with handguns, of which 10,000 
were murder victims. This figure repre- 
sents 70% of all gun homicides, even 
though rifles and shotguns outnumber 
handguns by four to one. 

You want some more startling fig- 
ures? More than 300,000 handguns are 
stolen each year. Nearly 150,000 hand- 
guns are involved in accidental gunshot 
wounds. Another 15,000 are used for 
suicide. How much more serious can it 
get? As things now stand, we’re putting 
another 2 million handguns into circula- 
tion every 12 months. Why? 
HUSTLER: What you’re saying is that 
guns are responsible for murder and 
mayhem. But the pro-gun forces say that 
it’s people who are responsible. 
ig, |p Obviously there are fac- 

‘tors other than just handgun sup- 
ply. But if you compare cities that have 
stronger and weaker handgun laws, you 
find there’s a pattern: The availability of 


handguns actually increases their misuse. 
& KATES: You're overlooking a 1975 
Ss University of Wisconsin study that 
found no relationship between handgun 
ownership and the homicide rate. Start 
banning handguns, and we’re going to 
be sending people to jail just like we do 
for marijuana. Gun control will fail; so 
the courts will have to go to heavier 
penalties, which in turn will send more 
people to jail. And all that will do is 
make people more resistant and more 
openly defiant. What we'll have is a 
society that puts citizens in jail for try- 
ing to defend themselves. Not only does 
this violate our Constitutional rights, 
but what would it accomplish? A reduc- 
tion in deaths? Assaults? Robberies? In 
1973 homicide in the U.S. was higher 
than it is now, and that was with 10 to 12 
million fewer handguns than are pres- 
ently in circulation. 
ke CAPLAN: Essentially, it’s not even 
“guns we’re debating. It’s the Second 
Amendment—our right to bear arms— 
and our civil liberties. 
HUSTLER: Do the Second Amendment 
and gun-control laws conflict? 
k CAPLAN: Well, the National Rifle 
~ Association has taken the position 
over and over again that the Second 
Amendment gives the citizen the legal 
right to protect himself, in the same 
manner that the First Amendment pro- 
tects our right, by law, to say what we 
want. A good example of this is our 
right to make a citizen’s arrest. The 
right to make such an arrest is part and 
parcel of our crime-fighting capability. 
No crime wave in American history has 
ever been put down by the police, only 
by direct citizen action. 

The police may not admit it, but I 
don’t think they like the whole idea of a 
citizen protecting himself. They see that 
as a threat to their own power. That’s 
why the New York Police Department, 
for example, opposes the granting of pis- 
tol licenses. If the public can’t buy guns 
to protect itself, it remains dependent on 
the police. But the police say they 
oppose granting gun licenses because of 
all the cheap guns that are available— 
including the ones that can be made 
from over-the-counter parts, the so- 
called Saturday Night Specials. They 
argue that if they did issue more gun 
permits, that would just put more cheap 
guns into people’s hands. 

HUSTLER: Are you saying that even 
though they have failed to effectively 
control crime, the police support gun 
control because unrestricted ownership 
would compromise their authority? 
. CAPLAN: In effect, yes. Everyone 
“% likes to think his own job is indis- 
pensable; so if the public gets the idea it 
(continued on page 48) 
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“i'd like a new little brother for Christmas. We could use the extra welfare check!” 


Tommi considers her body the temple 
_ of her soul as well as the instrument of 
her pleasure. Playing a hard game of 
‘tennis keeps her in shape and also 
gives her a chance to hold her own in 
competition with men. As Tommi 
dresses before a match, she feels 
especially in tune with her body, 
perhaps in anticipation of the workout 


(READY TO SERVE) 


to come. Proudly, she glides her hands 
down her smooth, trim stomach and up 
her sleek, firm legs. She cannot resist 
exploring the source of her pleasure. 
Her touch finds the soft, moist island 
amid her taut body. Then she is 
satisfied, but she is not drained. With 
renewed vigor, she heads for the courts 
to play. 


« Photography by Suze Randall 


GUN CONTROL 


(continued from page 38) 
can defend itself, then where does this 
leave the police? 

As for the 2 million unregistered 
handguns in New York City, here again 
much of that is the fault of the police. In 
the early 1930s between 5,000 and 6,000 
people were licensed to keep pistols on 
their premises. But then a new policy 
was established by the New York 
police—the so-called ‘“need-require- 
ment factor,” wherein a citizen had to 
prove the need for a gun before he’d be 
given a license. Because of this, by 1974 
the total number of on-premises licenses 
dropped to only around 150. 

In other words, the number of “‘ille- 
gal” guns was artificially created by a 
change in departmental policy. Most il- 
legal guns were in the hands of other- 
wise law-abiding citizens who couldn’t 
get a license. And no one had chal- 
lenged this restriction. There’s a good 
reason why 2 million New Yorkers have 
armed themselves. For the most part, 
the cops are simply doing what local 
residents like to call coopin’ ’n’ snoop- 
in’—sleeping on the job while citizens 
live in terror. 

HUSTLER: Is that why your group, Mr. 
Caplan—the Federation of New York 
State Rifle and Pistol Clubs—offers 
$200 to anyone who knocks off an assail- 
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ant in the act of committing a crime? 
k CAPLAN: What we try to do is 
honor the citizen who has acted 
courageously. The award shows that 
people haven’t done anything wrong in 
trying to protect themselves. Last year, 
in fact, the award went to a man who 
defended his family of five with an 
unlicensed pistol. We gave him $400 be- 
cause he killed two intruders. 
HUSTLER: Isn’t this sort of thing likely 
to encourage vigilante behavior? 
k | CAPLAN: What’s wrong with vigi- 
\™%|lante behavior? If the cops don’t 
protect people, the people have no re- 
course but to protect themselves. 
HUSTLER: Let’s go back to your ar- 
gument that the Constitution gives peo- 
ple the right to carry a gun. The federal 
courts have consistently ruled other- 
wise, saying the phrase “right to bear 
arms” doesn’t apply to the individual. 
How can you continue to insist it does? 


[Sheers My reading of the Con- 
|“ | stitution must be stricter than 


theirs. You see, there’s been a rather 
broad failing of the country’s legal pro- 
fession in this area. The legal research 
done for all federal-court decisions has 
been so pitiful as to be ridiculous. The 
courts have been influenced by the ar- 
ticulate and vocal wing of the legal 
profession, liberals who support gun 
control. Just as in politics, the conserva- 
tives tend to be quieter. 


y FIELDS: Of course, what never gets 
\_1| mentioned by the no-control people 
is that the Second Amendment doesn’t 
just refer to a militia—it refers to a 
“well-regulated militia.” Militias were 
not conceived of as private armies by 
our Founding Fathers. With the stand- 
ing armed forces that presently exist in 
our country, the stated reason for the 
amendment becomes invalid. Since 
1789 there have been more than 40 fed- 
eral-court decisions and another five 
from the U.S. Supreme Court. And not 
once have the courts read the amend- 
ment any differently. 

Private ownership of guns is not what 
the Second Amendment is about, any 
more than the First Amendment gives 
you the right to shout “Fire” in a 
crowded theater. Anytime Mr. Caplan 
or Mr. Kates wishes to challenge this, 
we can stage a test case. I’ll personally 
post a winner-take-all prize of $10,000 if 
they’ll get themselves busted on a gun- 
possession charge. If either one of them 
can successfully argue in the federal 
courts that his possession of a gun is le- 
gal under the Second Amendment, the 
$10,000 goes directly into his defense 
fund. I’m sure the NRA will throw in 
plenty of money too. 
| Shecetdeny Such flashy prize offers 
_“s aside, Mr. Fields, the pro-gun argu- 
ment still remains that when people— 
and, in particular, minority groups—are 
armed, the police are more likely to take 
their job seriously. The police might not 
mind a little crime, but they don’t want to 
see criminals and citizens in shoot-outs. 
HUSTLER: But we don’t live in the 
Wild West anymore. Does everyone 
really have to be armed to the teeth? 
[ERATE Well, from my experience 
_“siwith the civil-rights movement 
down south in the 1960s, I can say cate- 
gorically that the possession of firearms 
was necessary because the police couldn’t 
be trusted to provide protection. In 
North Carolina not only did I carry a 
gun, but the local black leadership was 
also heavily armed, even though the lib- 
eral press—which is antigun—never 
reported it. In one instance I had to use 
my gun to fend off a carload of shotgun- 
toting Klansmen. 
ke CAPLAN: Regardless of the courts’ 
_™ decisions, let’s take the argument 
back to the Constitutional guarantee. 
One of the concerns in the minds of our 
Founding Fathers was the possibility of 
a police state. To prevent that, they 
wanted every private person to be au- 
thorized to arm himself. Considering 
world events 150 years later, that idea 
wasn’t so farfetched. In 1928 anyone 
who said Hitler was going to rise up and 
kill all the Jews in Germany would have 
been called crazy. 


Welcome, Fathers, to 


5» CAREER DAY 


“Our next guest is Reba Washington’s father, with his visual aid, Lorene.” 


FIELDS: Nobody is arguing about 
a person’s right to defend himself 
with shotguns or rifles. We’re supposed 
to be talking about handguns. And ev- 
eryone knows that a handgun is a lousy 
defensive weapon anyway. Its accuracy 
beyond ten feet is unbelievably limited, 
something like 20%. Hell, unless you can 
hit someone straight in the heart with a 
handgun, they can still get off a shot or 
two back at you. 
[3 selene That’s utter nonsense. 
Handguns are actually much better 
for defense on the street or in the home 
because they’re small. 
(el eates: But banning handguns 
still assumes that the homicide rate 
would be reduced. That wouldn’t be the 
result at all. Banning all guns might 
have some effect. Mexico has this kind 
of legislation, and its rate of homicide 
with knives is three times higher than 
what we have in the U.S. with all 
weapons. 

When Massachusetts passed the 
Bartley-Fox handgun bill in 1975, the 
number of gun murders dropped. So all 
the gun-control people began pointing 
to Massachusetts as proof that we have 
to ban handguns across the board. The 
only difficulty is that at the same time, 
homicide numbers in the U.S. dropped 
exactly as they had in Boston. Further- 
more, all the states around Massachu- 
setts experienced exactly the same per- 
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centage drop, and those states do not 
have comparable laws. 
Papetns: Then why does practical- 

‘ly every police department in Mas- 
sachusetts say that handguns just aren’t 
carried around as often as they used to 
be? It’s because people know that if 
they get caught, they’re not just going to 
have their fingers slapped—they’re 
going to go to jail for at least a year. 
HUSTLER: Is what happened in Mas- 
sachusetts reliable evidence that gun 
control is really effective? 

KATES: Not at all. Let me cite a 

1971 study that examined En- 
gland’s handgun ban. The report con- 
cluded that social and cultural factors, 
and not gun control, determine violence 
levels. The report recommended abol- 
ishing or substantially reducing the con- 
trols, because their administration and 
enforcement divert immense police 
resources from controlling real crime. 
HUSTLER: Then is there any contrary 
indication that gun restrictions have actu- 
ally worked? 

FIELDS: Not all the time. For ex- 
| Aample, New York’s tough Sullivan 
Law has the ability to control firearms 
commerce in the city. But, unfortunate- 
ly, it has no way of going into the state 
of South Carolina, which at one time 
was a main supplier of guns to New 
York. According to the latest figures, 96% 
of all crime guns used in New York’s five 


boroughs come from out of state. 

Massachusetts has done very well in 
reducing violence by handguns; yet one 
state law in itself isn’t sufficient. 

If Missouri passed a law prohibiting 
polluting the Mississippi River, and five 
other states continued to treat it like an 
open sewer, would the conclusion be 
that pollution laws don’t work? No, it’s 
clear that all the states have to cooper- 
ate, and the ultimate answer must lie in 
some form of federal legislation. 
eee But who do you think 

is going to cooperate? Aside from 
the fact that Americans aren’t going to 
surrender their Constitutional rights 
voluntarily, if you institute a federal 
handgun recall, it'll only be the law- 
abiding, target-shooting sportsman who 
complies—not the criminal. Maybe 
you'll reduce the number of guns, but 
the ratio will automatically tip in fa- 
vor of the criminal. So what have you 
accomplished? 
papers: Again, we're not talking 

about giving up all guns—only 
handguns. If you feel you need a defen- 
sive weapon, buy a shotgun. But in 
response specifically to what Mr. Cap- 
lan has just said, even if the government 
had to duy up the country’s 40 million 
handguns to get them off the streets, the 
cost would be worth it. Treatment for 
the average gunshot wound presently 
comes to $3,027. Multiply that by 
150,000 annual wounds, and you have a 
figure of around a half-billion dollars. 

Bearing in mind that handgun 
wounds represent 80% to 90% of all gun 
wounds, the conclusion is obvious. 
Handguns are the least available of all 
firearms, but they are so overwhelm- 
ingly abused that they do incredible 
damage —thereby offsetting whatever 
benefits they may have for self-defense. 
e KATES: What’s obvious is that 

there’s no way you're going to stop 
people from having guns unless you give 
them the security they need. As it is, 
you’ve got millions of people in this 
country who are terrified, some of whom 
have gone out of their way to get guns. 
FIELDS: I agree that millions of 
1 Americans are terrified, but no- 
body’s talking about taking pistols away 
from the police and legitimate security 
guards. If you look closely at crime 
guns, though, you'll find that they have 
one intriguing thing in common. Most 
are new. Well over 90% of crime guns 
are less than ten years old. But of the 40 
million handguns in circulation, well 
over 80% are in excess of ten years old. 
Now, this tells you something— namely, 
that if you cut off the supply of new 
weapons, you’re going to make some 
kind of dent in the homicide rate. 
(continued on page 54) 
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It’s that time of year again when the greedy Cc 
hands of Madison Avenue reach down into their bag of tricks 
and pull out our wallets. They bombard us with an endless 
barrage of nauseating advertisements, urging us to spend until 
we're dry... and then charge the rest. They even insidiously 
invade the early Saturday-morning children’s shows so that our 
kids will wake us up ata time when we'll promise anything 
just to be left alone. It’s a tasteless season. And in that spirit, 
we thought we'd help Madison Avenue by adding a few taste- 
less suggestions of our own. 


STARVING CAMBODIAN BABY DOLL 
Why let a child grow up thinking that every 
youngster greets a breakfast that’s sugar- 
coated and vitamin-enriched? It’s time to cut 
out the “Winnie the Pooh” crap and teach the 
tyke what the world is really like! Both fun 
and educational, this doll doesn’t eat, burp, 
wet or walk, It can't—i in, 
malnutrition! And the di 


bloating belly that “ 8 
tell your tot that children are st 


Asia —show him! a 
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CALIFORNIA FRUIT PAK 

How else can we get rid of them? Loud disco music and the 
Crisco shortage in supermarkets are driving us crazy! Just like 
oranges and avocados, these California fruits will make a great 
gift for the folks back east. Think of the smile on a lonely gay 
friend's face when he finds this box under his tree (or in his 
closet). With the overabundance of faggots produced this year, 
we'll even sweeten the offer. We'll throw in a money-back guar- 
antee—just in case they eat each other before delivery. 


HAND-HELD 
COMPUTER GAME 


SINK THE 

BOAT PEOPLE (right). 
Why should the governmé 
of the free world have all 
the fun? Since everyone 
else has dumped on 

these homeless refugees... 
why shouldn’t you? And lik 
everything else in their 
miserable lives, the battle is 
totally one-sided! They have 
no defense while you attack 
them with supersonic jets 
and a nuclear submarine! 
Remember ... if you’re not 
part of their solution, you’re 
part of their problem 


BESTIAL LOVE DOLLS 


The ultimate meaningless sexual experience. When sex is reduced to a 
mere physical act, why take a chance of any emotional involvement—even 
with an animal? These plastic lovers won’t give you that seductive glance 
or soft bleat that ends too often in romantic entanglement. Designed for 
him and her, “Heidi” the sheep with oral and anal love options, and 
“Hans” the German shepherd stud are just the right gifts for animal-lovers! 


MISSION IN IRAN 
HELICOPTER RIDE 
You're a chopper pilot in 
the world’s most powerful 
air force. There’s nothing 
between you and your 
destination. You've fooled 
the enemy! Then sudden- 
ly ...crash! Your $2-mil- 
lion helicopter falls apart 
like a cheap toy! 

Yes, now you and your 
family can relive those hu- 
miliating moments in the 
Iranian desert with this 
bold new concept in home 
entertainment. The whole 
world was laughing then; 
so why shouldn't you be 
able to join in the fun 
now? And you thought 
that only the Pentagon 
could build a helicopter 
that couldn't get off the 
ground! 
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GHETTO INVADERS (below). Uh-oh! Newsweek reports that the Ku Klux Klan is training for urban warfare in the 
jungles of Alabama. This game pits you against the white-robed hordes as they take their fight to the ghetto streets. Your 
only defense is a row of pesticide-immune cockroaches, backed up by two giant rats. Your player, the roller-skating dude 
with a Saturday Night Special, has to elude the KKK’s crossfire while lining up his own shots. You get only six bullets 


not easy to hitan 
n ge z 


. .. 80 don’t shoot till you see the whites! INNOCENT BYSTANDER (below right). With crime at an all-time 
innocent passerby — not with all those crooks in the way! 


GUN CONTROL 


(continued from page 50) 

Consider South Carolina, where a 
fairly moderate law affecting Saturday 
Night Specials was passed in 1975. 
Within a two-year period there was not 
only a 28% reduction in homicide, but 
also the reduction was overwhelmingly 
in the area of handgun homicide, with 
115 fewer deaths in that one state alone. 
HUSTLER: Since you're attacking the 
interests of the nation’s gun manufactur- 
.ers, it would seem that the National Co- 
alition to Ban Handguns is ultimately 
going to have to confront powerful com- 
panies such as Colt and Smith & 
Wesson. How do you realistically pro- 
pose to do this? 
fares Through legislation. 
_1| Remember, we’re not talking about 
eliminating handguns for the police or 
even for legitimate gun clubs. And even 
Smith & Wesson has come out for 
tighter handgun controls. 
HUSTLER: Would those controls in- 
clude Saturday Night Specials? 
(,. |CAPLAN: Wait a minute! Why are 
_“s'we placing all this emphasis on 
Saturday Night Specials? What’s the 
reason for selecting some guns as good 
and some as bad? Let me make an ap- 
propriate comparison. If you are going 
to permit the sale of liquor, you can’t 
distinguish between the cheap stuff and 


bottled-in-bond. If guns have a legiti- 
mate purpose, price has nothing to do 
with it. And the widely held notion that 
these guns are carried exclusively by 
criminals and addicts is utter nonsense. 
But even so, suppose you were to ban 
Saturday Night Specials. Do you think 
that would reduce the number of guns 
used in crimes? No way. If an individual 
can’t get a cheap model, he'll get the 
more expensive one, even if he’s on 
welfare. 

[*y |FIELDS: One of the arguments the 
_V pro-gun people often make is that 
banning Saturday Night Specials penal- 
izes the poor who need to protect them- 
selves. But it must be pointed out that 
it’s the poor who are most in favor of 
handgun control—particularly black 
people. This isn’t surprising, since they’re 
the ones who are most frequently the 
victims of handgun misuse. A study 
completed in April 1980 by the Univer- 
sity of Michigan says that blacks are six 
times as likely to be shot to death as 
whites, and that homicide is the leading 
cause of death among blacks from ages 
25 to 34. Mr. Caplan and Mr. Kates may 
not think so, but over 80% of the non- 
white population in this country has 
made it clear they want more legislation. 
k KATES: Let me emphasize that gun 
L“ prohibition is the brainchild of 
white middle-class liberals who are 
oblivious to the situation of poor and 


“... And | say you should be pinning on a corsage!" 
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minority people living in areas where 
the police have given up on crime con- 
trol. Self-protection is all that ghetto 
residents can rely on. 

You also have to make the distinction 
between the black community at large 
and the black leadership—who talk the 
same game as the white liberal intellec- 
tuals who provide their greatest support. 
Minority and disadvantaged citizens are 
not about to give up their families’ pro- 
tection because middle-class whites liv- 
ing and working in high-security build- 
ings and/or well-policed suburbs tell 
them it’s safer that way. The average 
black guy on the street is more opposed 
to banning handguns than probably 
anyone. The blacks, the poor and the 
elderly are the ones most ready to speak 
out against handgun control. 

“Sy FIELDS: No matter what you say, 
every single poll that’s ever been 
done—every one, that is, except those 
paid for by the National Rifle Associa- 
tion or its affiliates—shows that the 
American people, blacks included, over- 
whelmingly favor gun registration. 
HUSTLER: If the American public is so 
opposed to handguns, why are more 
than 2 million manufactured and sold 
every year? 
a Etos: It’s politics. The nitty- 
_“l gritty is that Congress has always 
been more responsive to pressure groups 
with money. Take cigarettes. How many 
people benefit when the Department of 
Agriculture subsidizes the tobacco in- 
dustry while at the same time the De- 
partment of Health and Human Ser- 
vices spends tens of millions of dollars to 
convince people to quit smoking? May- 
be 5%. But it’s that 5% that’s wealthy 
enough to finance Congressional cam- 
paigns. And it’s a similar 5% that keeps 
us from having effective handgun con- 
trol. The National Rifle Association 
boasts of “electing” more than 100 con- 
gressmen in every Congressional elec- 
tion. And it’s no secret that they have 
ties with the Defense Department. 
HUSTLER: What kind of ties? 
pacenns: Until the National Coali- 
tion to Ban Handguns sued to stop 
it, the Defense Department used to sell 
their surplus guns to NRA members at 
big discounts. 
HUSTLER: It has often been said that 
the NRA leadership is a right-wing elite; 
that its funds are inexhaustible; and 
that whatever the majority feeling might 
be on the gun-control issue, the NRA is 
so powerful that it can block most valid 
discussion. What’s the truth? 
ke bso The NRA has certainly 
reached gigantic proportions. It 
gets massive amounts of money in 
response to solicitations in hunting and 
gun magazines—something like $5 mil- 


“Give him 2,000 volts for 90 seconds.” 


lion to $6 million a year—money that 
enables it to subsidize sympathetic con- 
gressmen. Furthermore, it’s a totally 
undemocratic organization. It claims to 
have more than a million members, but 
only lifetime members who have paid 
$300 can vote on policy. That’s because 
the rank-and-file NRA member doesn’t 
generally support the extremes of the 
people in control. 

Mr. Kates claims that most blacks op- 
pose gun control. Yet curiously, there 
are no blacks at all on the NRA’s board. 
And there’s obvious racism among the 
leadership. Congressman John Ashbrook 
[Rep.-Ohio], a board member, reported- 
ly described the federal probe into the 
Martin Luther King assassination as 
“wasting government money investigat- 
ing the murder of some nigger.” 

CAPLAN: Mr. Fields isn’t necessar- 

ily helping all of us see things clear- 
ly. The fact of the matter is that the 
NRA is developing a thoroughgoing 
civil-liberties posture on the First, 
Second, Fourth and Fifth Amendments. 
It also should be pointed out that NRA 
expenditures are exceeded easily by 
those of its opponents—specifically the 
foundations that fund such groups as the 
U.S. Conference of Mayors and Mr. 
Fields’s own National Coalition to Ban 
Handguns. You'll find the money spent 
lobbying for gun control is significantly 
more than what the NRA raises. 


HUSTLER: Why is it, then, that so 
many people feel that pro-gun sentiment 
is essentially right-wing? 

L KATES: The gun-control issue is 
—“Jnot right-wingers versus liberals. 
It’s people who think they can trust the 
government to take care of them versus 
those who believe it can’t. 

y FIELDS: Then how come if you 
—A'scratch the surface of the typical 
NRA guy, you find that he thinks that J. 
Edgar Hoover was too liberal and that 
the FBI should be able to go into your 
underwear or open your mail? Once, on 
The Phil Donahue Show, South Carolina 
Senator Strom Thurmond [Rep.] 
observed that handguns weren’t evil by 
themselves. He said that it was not guns, 
but people, who committed crimes. 
Then he was asked about pornography, 
and quite predictably he came out with 
the standard right-wing line that dirty 
books hurt people and that they ought 
to be restricted. The first time a guy 
walks into a drugstore with a copy of 
HUSTLER and says, “Gimme all your 
money, I’ve got a centerfold in my 
pocket” —that’s the day I'll agree with 
Thurmond. 

The fact is that 27,000 people were 
not killed last year with copies of Deep 
Throat; 100,000 people were not assault- 
ed with copies of Playboy; and 200,000 
people were not robbed with HUSTLER. 
They were victimized by handguns. 


“Would you please stop referring to my period as ‘groin-gravy’'!"’ 
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Ly ada What Mr. Fields doesn’t 
='seem to understand is that every 
Constitutional right, every human func- 
tion, in a civilized society has a price. 
When the government succeeds in doing 
its job, nobody will have to bother with 
guns anymore; people will melt them 
down into plowshares. But there’s no ev- 
idence that this utopia will ever come. 
But if you take all guns away from the 
law-abiding citizen, you have a total 
imbalance of power. When we talk 
about consent of the governed, we don’t 
mean consent of a disarmed governed. 
We mean consent of those who are 
armed. If every fifth Jew in Germany 
had owned a handgun in 1933, then 
things might have been a little different. 
qy FIELDS: But they would have been 
far better off with shotguns. So 
where does that kind of reasoning lead? 
[| CAPLAN: Just because a shotgun is 
better doesn’t mean that people 
shouldn’t have handguns. Why adver- 
tise the fact that you’re armed? Ideally, 
you want the element of unpredictabil- 
ity so that criminals have a little anxiety 
about getting hurt. 
HUSTLER: If a criminal knew someone 
was armed, wouldn’t that make him 
think twice about committing a crime? 
[Sl epeniael Sure, but advertising 
that you’re armed creates the same 
problem as gun registration. The au- 
thorities, who haven’t been able to make 
the streets safe in the first place, will 
know where the guns are. The citizen’s 
check against potential seizure of power 
by the government—and a possible po- 
lice state—would be completely lost. 
HUSTLER: Do you mean that even reg- 
istration of handguns is unacceptable? 
ke CAPLAN: More or less. I could go 
_ along with a license to carry, but 
only if it were as easily available as a 
permit to speak in a public park, and if 
you didn’t have to show need. 
HUSTLER: Would you favor gun-profi- 
ciency testing—the same sort of pro- 
cedure you have to go through to get a 
driver’s license? 
k CAPLAN: There’s no Constitu- 
tional right to drive an automobile, 
but there is a Constitutional right to 
have a handgun. Besides, how much 
training do you need with a pistol? 
There are less than 2,000 fatal accidents 
from guns each year. Yet there are 6,000 
fatal accidents in the bathtub and an- 
other 50,000 involving automobiles. 
HUSTLER: Do any of you reject the 
argument that handguns create an at- 
mosphere in which violence is almost 
inevitable? 
k |KATES: I certainly do. Look at 
S| Switzerland. Practically all men 
there are in the army reserve. They’ve 


(continued on page 134) 


@: 
D 
_— 
° 
D 
® 
<= 
~~ 
2 
© 
® 
<= 
= 
> 
° 
= 
@ 
oa 
c 
® 
oO 
£ 
x< 
3 
= 
vo 
c 
o 
<= 
- 
— 
> 
E 
® 
£ 
°o 
oD 
® 
> 
® 
= 


Peering studiously over his horn-rimmed 
glasses, Dr. Bruce Spencer, president of 
the Psychological Research Bureau, 
shuffles his notes and prepares to deliver 
a lecture to a writing class at Mary- 
mount Manhattan College in New York 
City. The title of Spencer’s talk is based 
on his book, The Fallacy of Creative 
Thinking. The psychologist’s thesis is 
that advertising executives are really 
only recyclers. He feels there is nothing 
that they have ever thought of, no idea 
that they’ll ever have, that someone else 
hasn’t already thought of before. 

“Take Avis’s ‘We Try Harder’ cam- 
paign,” he says. “That was nothing new. 
It was first used back in 1862 by a 
company that made cannonballs for 
the Confederate Army. Remember the 
slogan ‘It’s What’s Up Front That 
Counts’? Well, it wasn’t used as a cig- 
arette slogan originally. A brassiere 
company had the idea in 1913, but it 
was wiped out by the censors.” 

As the speech continues, Dr. Spencer 
holds his audience in rapt attention, tell- 
ing stories about how his firm has 
helped sagging businesses in unconven- 
tional ways. 

“In Kalamazoo, Michigan, the banks 
had an awful problem when robberies 
went up 79% in one year,” he recounts. 
“They couldn’t keep any employees; 
there was an 80% turnover of tellers. So 
we were called in to solve the problem, 
which my firm handled easily in two 
weeks. First of all, we sent out a notice 
to the Kalamazoo underworld—it’s very 
small, not like the Mafia in New York— 
and we announced that every Friday 
from noon to one o'clock they could 
come in and rob any bank in town for 
one hour. 
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“Then we set the banks up with coun- 
terfeit money. We had stocking masks 
for those who came unprepared. The 
criminals got all their antisocial desires 
out of their systems. The challenge was 
suddenly gone. 

“To assist with their escape, we had a 
tie-in with local automobile dealers. In 
front of each participating bank there 
was a used car, a lemon, but it had a 
tank full of gas and on the front seat a 
box lunch containing a map of the 
United States. Within hours we had 200 
criminals riding out of Kalamazoo. 
There are 50,000 people killed on the 
highways each year. We can whittle the 
criminal population down little by little 
just by getting these guys on the road.” 

Spotting several skeptical students, he 
offers another example. “A few years 
ago a department store in Chicago that 
was stuck with thousands of pairs of 
Japanese binoculars decided to unload 
its inventory. I subcontracted the job by 
hiring Jack the Jumper, a fellow who 
was living in semiretirement in Califor- 
nia. Everybody likes to watch a suicide, 
even if they won’t admit it; so we had 
Jack hang from the fourth-floor ledge of 
the store, pretending to jump. 

“Tt was a very exciting show, lasting 
almost two hours. While this was going 
on, salesmen from the store went 
through the crowd with shopping bags 
full of binoculars. They sold almost half 
of them.” 

By now, much of the class just isn’t 
buying Dr. Spencer’s monologue. 

“You can’t be for real,” says one sus- 
picious student. 

“Do you use your own name all the 
time?” asks another. 

The guest lecturer smiles broadly, like 


a contestant who didn’t fool the panel 
on the old TV series /’ve Got a Secret. 
Just as has happened many times in the 
past, he’s been forced to admit that his 
lecture and the Psychological Research 
Bureau are fanciful put-ons brought 
forth from his wild imagination. 

For the paunchy, 50-year-old man in 
the outdated purple ascot and frayed 
tweed sports jacket is really Alan Abel — 
a professional impostor and flimflam art- 
ist. During the past 20 years he has cre- 
ated more than 100 cons and scams— 
crazy stunts that provide comic relief 
from dreary newspaper headlines. 

Abel’s best-remembered gag is prob- 
ably his first, the Society for Indecency 
to Naked Animals (SINA). Claiming 
that the low moral standards of the 
American public were due to “lewd, 
naked animals” at every street corner in 
our cities and in every pasture in the 
country, he urged that “all animals 
should wear clothing for the sake of 
decency, namely horses, cows, dogs, cats 
and other domestic animals that stand 
higher than four inches or are longer 
than six inches.” And thousands of peo- 
ple joined his crusade. 

The inspiration for this caper, which 
was actually a poke at censorship, dated 
back to 1955, when Abel was on a lec- 
ture tour. While he was driving through 
Texas one day, a herd of cattle blocked 
the highway. Suddenly an amorous bull 
and a receptive cow began balling in the 
middle of the road. Abel became fasci- 
nated by the mixed reactions from other 
waiting motorists. An elderly couple 
refused to watch the spectacle, while a 
carfull of businessmen cheered on the 
humping cattle. 

That same night he outlined a satiri- 
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cal story about why animals shouldn’t 
be allowed to walk around in the nude. 
A polished version was rejected by The 
Saturday Evening Post and numerous 
other publications. None of them rec- 
ognized that the whole thing was ac- 
tually a joke. But Abel was not easily 
discouraged. 

Soon he began printing pamphlets 
and literature about his mythical Soci- 
ety for Indecency to Naked Animals. He 
enlisted his friend Buck Henry—an ac- 
tor skilled in improvisation and deadpan 
comedy—to impersonate G. Clifford 
Prout, Jr., the head of the society, which 
supposedly was funded by a $400,000 
legacy left by Prout’s father. 

Appearing on the Today show and 
the Tonight show, Henry explained that 
clothing animals would eliminate the 
double standard whereby humans are 
dressed but animals are denied the same 
sense of decency. His appearances drew 
more than 40,000 pieces of mail at 
SINA’s national headquarters, a hole-in- 
the-wall New York office that Abel had 
rented to give the organization credi- 
bility. He also was flooded with calls at 
the full-time answering service he set up 
to enlist volunteers to the cause. Its 
number, fittingly, was MOrality 1-1963. 

To drum up even more publicity, 
Abel visited California and complained 


bitterly about the presence of 825,000 
nude dogs and cats on the West Coast. 
The San Francisco Chronicle published a 
memorable, page-one photograph of his 
frontman, Henry, gamely trying to put 
trousers on a reluctant elephant named 
Lulu at the Golden Gate Park Zoo. 
“The movement was out of control,” 
Abel recalls. “I couldn’t stop it.” 

A believing old woman presented him 
with a $40,000 check so SINA could con- 
tinue its honorable work. “I knew that 
was the moment of truth,” Abel says. “If 
I had taken it, it would have been dis- 
honest, and I really would have been a 
fraud. It was awfully tempting, but I 
made up an excuse and declined the 
gift.” 

The society’s ultimate in credibility 
occurred when Abel got seven minutes 
of coverage on Walter Cronkite’s CBS 
Evening News. The hoax ran six years, 
off and on, and ended only when Buck 
Henry was unmasked by suspicious 
newsmen. But not before Alan Abel 
picketed the White House in an effort to 
convince President John Kennedy to 
clothe his daughter Caroline’s pet horse. 
“A Nude Horse Is a Rude Horse,” read 
one of the placards. Reportedly, Ken- 
nedy watched the pickets through 
binoculars and chuckled when told what 
was happening. 


“Does it make me look taller?" 


60 JANUARY HUSTLER 


Joining Abel on the picket lines was 
his wife, Jeanne, once an aspiring actress 
who met her husband in an appropri- 
ately unconventional manner. Back in 
the late 1950s she had answered a legiti- 
mate ad run by Abel, seeking actresses 
to perform in educational training films 
he was producing. “All the women were 
shuttled in and out of that little closet 
of an office,” she recalls. “Only Alan 
seemed to be spending a lot of time with 
me. Later I found out that he was just 
stalling for time. An off-Broadway stage 
play he produced had closed, and there 
was a prop—a rented tree—that wasn’t 
returned. A process-server was wait- 
ing outside, trying to make Alan pay 
for it.” 

Now married for over 20 years, 
Jeanne Abel has played a part in many 
of her husband’s schemes. “There are a 
lot of times he’s suspected of doing 
things he’s never had anything to do 
with,” she says. 

The FBI, for example, mistakenly 
thought that Abel had tampered with 
evidence expected by Senator Sam 
Ervin’s Watergate Committee. Previous- 
ly during those 1974 hearings, Abel had 
pulled a hoax—holding a press con- 
ference in which he posed as an elec- 
tronics expert who had restored the con- 
troversial 18-minute gap edited out of 
President Nixon’s tapes. Later, when a 
witness failed to produce anticipated in- 
formation, staff members suspected the 
committee was being victimized by an- 
other Abel hoax. 

“FBI agents were at our door the next 
morning,” Mrs. Abel recalls. “But this 
time Alan was totally innocent.” 

Occasionally Abel runs scams so 
totally outrageous that he is absolutely 
certain nobody will take them seriously. 
For the most part they are one-shot com- 
edies that last only a few hours. One of 
them was an attempt to get baseball star 
Reggie Jackson elected governor of New 
York. Abel spent two hours riding around 
New York City in a bubble-topped lim- 
ousine with his doorman —a dead ringer 
for Jackson—dressed in New York 
Yankee pinstripes. “Everyone had been 
telling him for years that he looked like 
Reggie,” Abel says. “So this sort of ful- 
filled his lifelong fantasy.” 

Naturally, Abel alerted the New York 
press corps in advance to guarantee 
widespread media coverage. Jackson’s 
supposed “platform” included an end to 
devastating labor strikes in the city and 
a pledge for mandatory retirement of 
state employees over 65 or with IQs 
under 100. Jackson also pledged to 
institute a meaningful state lottery with 
such prizes as: ten years of free welfare, 

(continued on page 78) 
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he young woman was surprised when her 

mother burst into her bedroom and caught 

her lying naked in bed, with cookies sur- 

rounding her cunt and a glass of milk be- 
tween her legs. The woman’s mother demanded an 
explanation. 

“Well,” said the daughter, “last Christmas Eve I 
dreamed of having glorious sex with Santa Claus, 
but when I woke up, I discovered it hadn’t been a 
dream at all. There was a note between my legs, and 
it said, ‘Thanks—you were fantastic! Signed, Santa.’ ” 

The mother’s husband had croaked a few years 
earlier, and she hadn’t been screwed since; so she 
figured to give her daughter’s method a try. She 
took off her clothes, put some cookies around 
her cunt and a glass of milk between her legs, and 
anxiously went to sleep. 

Early the next morning 
the young woman danced 
into her mother’s room. 
“T’ve never felt so won- 
derful!” she exclaimed. 
“And look at my note! It 
says, ‘Thanks—you were 
fantastic again! Signed, 
Santa.’ ” 

“Well, I feel like shit,” 
said the girl’s mother. 
“Look at my note!” 

She held out the mes- 
sage: ‘“Thanks—you were 
fantastic! Signed, Ru- 
dolph, Dasher, Dancer, 
Donner, Blitzen... .” 


Have you heard about 
the new Iranian product? 
It’s a soft drink called 
Ayatollah Cola. It gives 
everyone gas except the 
Americans. 


The HUSTLER Dictio- 
nary defines a timepiece as: 
a hooker who'll let you 
pay in installments. 


One day an Avon lady 
found herself alone in an elevator. Feeling an urge, 
she suddenly cut a fart that almost peeled the paint 
from the walls. She quickly reached in her purse and 
pulled out a can of her company’s pine-scented air- 
freshener. Just as she finished spraying, the elevator 
stopped, and a drunk staggered into the car. He 
turned around and started sniffing. 

“Gee, what the hell is that smell?!” he asked. 

The lady, proud of her products, answered, 
“Well, what do you think it smells like?” 

The drunk sniffed again and said, ‘Smells like 
somebody shit on a Christmas tree!” 


Question: What’s an overbite? 

Answer: That’s when you’re muff-diving and it 
starts to taste like shit. 
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..and if you think 
that's funny... 


A sailor and a nun were unfortunate enough to be- 
come stranded on a lush tropical island. After many 
weeks of extreme horniness the sailor managed to 
convince the nun to fuck him. Following a hot and 
furious fuck, the nun became so morose and 
plagued by guilt that she wasted away and finally 
died. Five weeks later the sailor too began to feel 
guilty about what he was doing, and he buried her. 


One night a young woman was picked up in a 
singles bar by a very handsome gentleman and soon 
found herself in bed with a face buried deep be- 
tween her legs. After a few minutes of ecstasy she 
heard the man begin to mumble, “Mmm, urinate. 
Mmn, urinate.” 

Although the woman wasn’t into kinky sex, she 
always tried her hardest 
to please. Before long she 
was able to send a warm 
stream of piss gushing 
into her new lover’s face. 
The man quickly jumped 
up and fled to the bath- 
room. “What in the hell 
did you do that for?!” he 
yelled. 

“You said urinate,” the 
woman replied. 

“Well, you were an 
eight,” he said, “until you 
pissed in my mouth. Now 
you’re a three.” 


A young girl sat on San- 
ta’s lap. “And what would 
you like for Christmas?” 
Santa asked her. 

“Your cock up my 
cunt,” she replied. 

“Now, now,” scolded 
Santa. “What would your 
mother say if she heard 
that?” 

The girl pondered a 
moment. “She'd say, ‘Me 
first, you little creep!” 


The grandmother, too 
frail and ailing to give herself an enema, enlisted her 
young grandson in the task. She handed the boy the 
enema pail and hose and, naked, got down on her 
hands and knees. 

“Do I put the hose in the pink hole or the brown 
hole?” the kid asked. 

“The brown hole,” the grandmother said. 

“T thought so,” the kid told her. “I coulda just 
poured it into the pink one.” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If you've 
heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? Submit 
your joke on a file card, mailed in a sealed envelope, to: 
HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los 
Angeles, California 90067. If your joke is selected, we will 
send you $50. Sorry, but we can't return your submissions. Se 


“Yicchh! ... Okay—what shitheel shot off in the eggnog?!” 
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SIXTH ANNUAL 


REVIEW OF 


MEN’S MAGAZINES 


BY PAT McCORMICK 


This year’s choice to conduct HUSTLER’s 
annual unbiased, uncensored review of men’s 
magazines is Pat McCormick—the versatile TV 
writer and comedian probably best-known for his 
hilarious appearances on the Tonight show. 

As a foil for host Fohnny Carson, the 6-foot- 
7-inch, 275-pound McCormick has been dressed 
up as a St. Patrick’s Day leprechaun, a Thanks- 
giving turkey, the first whooping crane born in 
captivity, the Easter Bunny and a diapered New 
Year’s baby. He has also appeared in such major 
motion pictures as A Wedding; Smokey and the 
Bandit, Parts I and I; Scavenger Hunt; Hot 
Stuff; The Shaggy D. A.; and Buffalo Bill and 
the Indians. Under the Rainbow—a $9.5-mil- 
lion parody of The Wizard of Oz that McCor- 
mick co-wrote—is currently in production. His 
co-stars include Chevy Chase, Carrie Fisher and 
100 midgets. 

During his 20-year show-business career 
McCormick has written for a virtual Who's Who 
of television and nightclub comedians, among 
them Red Skelton, Phyllis Diller, Jonathan 
Winters, Don Rickles, Jack Paar, Garry Moore, 
Danny Kaye, Dick Van Dyke, Lucille Ball, 
Danny Thomas, Joey Bishop, Bill Cosby and the 
most cherished of all—Fohnny Carson. 

To determine whether McCormick was quali- 
fied to author our men’s-magazine guide, we 
asked him to write down his experiences in the 
field of sex. After you read what follows, you’ll 
know why we considered him perfect for the task. 


At age five I lost my innocence when my 
father locked me in a telephone booth with a 
midget. It was kind of a weird homosexual 
experience, although a small one. 

I grew up in the little town of Rocky 
River, Ohio. The first magazine that ever 
turned me on was National Geographic, which 
had pictures of native ladies stripped to the 
waist. Those pictures were so exciting that I 
had to examine them alone in the attic. 
Whenever I went up there, my mother made 
me wear thin paper mittens so I wouldn’t 
abuse myself. Underwear ads in women’s 


magazines and in the Sears, Roebuck cat- 
alog were also big turn-ons. To this day I still 
cut out the bra-and-girdle photos from mail- 
order catalogs. 

By the time I got to high school, I was so 
familiar with the Corset Cuties in cheese- 
cake magazines like Pic and Wink that I 
would dream about black-net stockings, gar- 
ter belts, negligees and high heels. The 
cheesecake layouts would have headlines 
like “Beautiful Beth Guild Is a Tantalizing 
Teaser With the Boldest of Lush Curves.” 
The only problem was that neither Beautiful 
Beth Guild nor any of the other curvaceous 
cuties ever took their clothes off. 

Before long I was exposed to more-titillat- 
ing material in nearby towns where stores 
sold magazines showing stark-naked ladies. 
We called those publications brown-paper- 
bag jobs. Since I had a pretty straitlaced 
Catholic-family upbringing, there was no 
way I could take any of them home. So I 
used to paste the best pictures to the back of 
the seat in front of me at school. That’s why 
I flunked math. 

I did much better in hygiene class. When 
no one was looking, I’d trace the charts 
showing how babies were born, take them 
out to an isolated field and stick a part of me 
through them. Heaven help any sheep that 
might have wandered by, because I was 
ready for them too. All of us in high school 
used to think that making it with a sheep 
would change our luck. I had a friend who 
changed his luck five times in one week. 

Another classmate fell in love with a tree 
that had a very sensuous knothole. He is 
now happily married to a forest in southern 
Ohio. A lot of guys used to buy a couple of 
pieces of liver, run off to the barn and 
snicker a lot. Some of those guys went one 
step further. Have you ever heard a cow 
scream? It’s not a pretty sound. 

Keep in mind that in my hometown a kiss 
was considered a big deal. So you can 
imagine how horny I was by the time I left 
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for college. There was so much semen backed 
up inside me that I could actually gargle it. 
The situation improved at Harvard Univer- 
sity, where I began meeting real girls—volup- 
tuous, willing coeds from Radcliffe and 
Wellesley. Sometimes I’d go down to the 
Charles River with one of the girls, sneak 
into the yacht house and make it in one of 
the boats used by the rowing crew. I had a 
friend who was the crew’s coxswain. He 
used to sit in the back of the boat and holler 
out the strokes for us. 

It was only natural that I soon began get- 
ting into kinkier stuff. I always thought it 
would be a kinky thing to make love under a 
horse with kidney trouble. It never hap- 
pened though. I tried it about 12 times but 
could never find the right horse. And three 
of my former girlfriends were left with hoof- 
prints in the middle of their asses. 

I had just graduated from college and 
entered law school when the advent of Play- 
boy and its famous centerfold changed the 
world of men’s magazines. Some of my fel- 
low law students worked so hard that they 
didn’t have much of a social life. I remem- 
ber one of them taking a copy of Playboy— 
instead of a girl—to Bermuda for a week- 
end. He spent a lot of time in bed with the 
magazine and seemed to be especially 
pleased that he didn’t have to light a cig- 
arette for it afterward. 

Since those years in school, I’ve had am- 
ple opportunity to view America’s sexual 
revolution and the magazines that chronicle 
it—firsthand. My research indicates that we 
can’t rely on the old ways to excite ourselves 
anymore. There always have to be new 
innovations. 

All of us are looking for a sexual jolt—a 
little bit of excitement that keeps us from 
becoming jaded. In the future, therefore, I 
see three things that are going to be needed 
to maintain a good, healthy sex life for every 
American: plenty of butter, a sturdy trapeze 
and a solid-state cattle prod. 


Like somebody who is 
getting on in years (Play- 
boy just recently cele- 
brated its 25th birthday), 
one of the troubles with 
this magazine is too 
much fat and flab. Take 
the famous in-depth 
“Playboy Interview.” 
Now, I’m a great fan of Roy Scheider—the 
star of Jaws and All That Jazz—but | just 
couldn’t get in the mood to read Playboy's 
interview with him, because it must have 
run 50 pages! While they’re nice to look at 
and their photo quality is clearly first-rate, 
I’m getting tired of predictable layouts with 
titles like “The Girls of Canada” or “The 
Girls of Texas” or “The Girls of Washing- 
ton.”” How about some photo-sets with a lit- 
tle more color—like “The Girls of Hiroshi- 
ma” or “Boat People Girls” or “The Girls 
of the Holocaust”? Despite these troubles, 
Playboy has obviously evolved into a fine 
magazine during its quarter-century of exis- 
tence. The graphics are excellent, the arti- 
cles interesting and the fiction top-notch. 
It’s the only publication of its kind that both 
fathers and sons can say they’ve taken up to 
the attic. 


For years this magazine 
was famous for its soft- 
focus girlie photos shot 
by publisher Bob Gucci- 
one, who achieved a fan- 
tasylike quality by rub- 
bing substances on his 
camera lens. Apparently 
he’s not taking as many 
pictures anymore. Recent issues of Penthouse 
have been crammed with articles and pic- 
ture stories on Guccione’s sex movie, 
Caligula. Otherwise, the magazine remains 
much the same as it has been during most of 
its ten-year existence. In “Penthouse Forum,” 
readers write in to share their sexual 
experiences. These stories are so wild, they 
make the Marquis de Sade sound like 
Mother Goose. The Happy Hooker, Xaviera 
Hollander, is still cranking out “Call Me 
Madam,” her column of sex advice. Having 
Xaviera advise people on sex is kind of like 
having Orson Welles write about eating. It’s 
overkill, to say the least. In one recent issue 
there was an interview with Charlton 
Heston. I found it a little unsettling to be 
looking at a picture of a vagina, turning the 
page and then seeing Moses. 


Nobody has to twist my 
arm to say that this mag- 
nificent magazine seems 
to do everything right. 
When Gutenberg in- 
vented the printing press, 
I think this is what he 
4 had in mind. Seriously, 
HUSTLER seems to be 
the first with innovative ideas, explicit 
photos, aggressive journalism and the best 
erotic fiction. It’s always in the forefront, 
always one step ahead of the others and— 
according to some reliable sources I know— 
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a big favorite in the Vatican. A major thing 
that distinguishes HUSTLER is its elaborate 
“fantasy” spreads, like The Nymph and the 
Satyr (July 1980). My only complaint is the 
cartoons. I suppose they’re consistent with 
HUSTLER’s shocking style, but I don’t like 
getting hit over the head. Like the one in 
which the little boy catches his sister in the 
act and tells her lover, “She really likes it 
when you stick a finger up her ass.” That’s 
about as subtle as a Mack truck. One section 
I always read is Bits & Pieces. It’s like an X- 
rated version of television’s That’s Incredible. 
Where else can you see an ostrich taking a 
dump or half a dog being put into a doggy 
bag? Bits & Pieces once ran a picture of a 
woman with tits so huge that even Jesse 
Owens couldn’t have jumped across either 
one. Now that’s incredible! 


Playboy’s little sister is 
classy-looking, but it’s 
been searching for an 
identity of its own ever 
since it first appeared in 
1972. I’m told that Hugh 
Hefner and company de- 
cided on a major face-lift 

= after circulation dropped 
by an alarming 250,000 copies. Beginning 
last January its ad campaign promised that 
the new Oui would become a male version of 
Cosmopolitan, offering lifestyle service fea- 
tures for the 18-to-29-year-old reader. 
Whether this will work I don’t know, but it 
was interesting to find out that about six 
months into this experiment Assistant Pub- 
lisher Richard Kramer and Managing Edi- 
tor Peter Brennan departed rather suddenly. 
One service feature was on voyeurism. If 
voyeurism becomes the next big trend, Oui 
can follow up with an article on peeping- 
Tom equipment, such as spiked shoes for 
climbing trees, clip-on binoculars and pants 
that let out in the crotch. Speaking of 
crotches, Oui’s girls have always assumed 
tame, pre-HUSTLER poses. But now the sen- 
suous European models it used to get 
through an agreement with the French edi- 
tion of Playboy are being replaced by modest 
All-American types in even less-revealing 
poses. All in all, though, I like the magazine. 


CHIC is unique and 
always full of inventive 
surprises. Odds & Ends is 
one of them. Recently it 
featured some eye-open- 
ing information on early 
American dildos. No 
wonder the covered 
wagons took so long to 
cross the Great Divide. Typically, CHIC was 
right on top of the news with its recent 
coverage of mud wrestling. The nice thing 
about mud wrestling is that if you have to go 
to the bathroom, you don’t have to get out of 
the ring. CHIC has the same kind of cartoons 
that I don’t like in HUSTLER. As a matter 
of fact, they seem particularly out of place 
in CHIC. This magazine has a good mix of 
articles, and I like its crisp new format, with 
a lot of shorter mini-articles. A few issues 


back a swingers classified section was added. 
The artwork is very stylish throughout the 
magazine. As for the photo-sets, I was 
impressed by a layout in which a girl pho- 
tographer was eating the shorts off a weight 
lifter. That sounds like it might be fun. 
Maybe I'll have to start thinking about 
wearing underwear again. 


ADELINA. 


This magazine is the 
English-language version 
of a sophisticated, highly 
successful Italian pub- 
lication called Playmen. 
When it first appeared 
4 under that title last Janu- 
- [ ary, Playboy's Hugh 
Hefner had conniptions 
and immediately took the publisher to court. 
Hence the new title—Adelina—in honor of 
its publisher, Adelina Tattilo, who founded 
Playmena dozen years ago. On the plus side, 
Adelina retains much of the slick feeling of 
its European ancestor. It started out very 
tame, with European photo-layouts, but 
lately it’s been jazzed up with hotter Ameri- 
can stuff. But Adelina’s girl poses are still soft 
compared to many of its competitors. Its edi- 
torial direction is sometimes imaginative, 
but you still see trite subject matter like 
“The Wild Women of New Wave Rock” — 
something even Genesis did. Reading the 
magazine’s ad section is like being a kid ina 
candy store for fetish-lovers. I couldn’t help 
but notice the King Kong Dong, which I 
imagine is a giant bananalike appendage 
you can peel before eating. I’d never try any- 
thing like that. Too many calories. 


A skeptic might wonder 
why the world needs an- 
other men’s magazine. 
jo) But this newcomer, just 
about eight issues old, 
seems a lot different than 
most of the others. The 
thrust of GENTLEMAN’S 
COMPANION is totally 
unpretentious sex and fun. It’s good-look- 
ing, well-laid-out, with fine-quality printing 
and paper. Its former Executive Editor, Jack 
Olesker, must have done something right, 
because now he’s Editorial Director of 
HUSTLER and CHIC as well as of GC. GC’s 
new Executive Editor is Joel Uman. The 
Bulletin Board section at the beginning fea- 
tures oddball stuff. Where else can you find 
a photo of a donkey fucking a zebra? At first 
I thought it was a donkey fucking a 
prisoner—but that came ten pages later. GC 
was the first major men’s magazine to in- 
clude a classified section for swingers. One 
ad really caught my eye: “Asshole Fuckers 
Wanted.” It also has a Fun & Games section 
with a porno crossword puzzle and a con- 
nect-the-dots game. I tried to connect the 
dots, but my hand got a little shaky when I 
got to the girl’s private parts—numbers 16 
through 39. I'd be remiss not to mention 
Granny, the sex columnist who seems 
to have a witty answer for everything. The 
hottest thing my grandmother ever talked 
about was chicken soup. 


COMPANION 


] This publication, once 
| known as “The Maga- 
zine for Consenting 
Adults,’’ has been 
around so long, the foun- 
ders’ great-grandchildren 
must be taking it to the 
bathroom by now. It’s 
gone through a lot of 
changes over the years, and with the recent 
addition of former HUSTLER Managing 
Editor Jim Heinisch as Editor, there has 
been noticeable improvement in the articles 
and photographs. Many of the articles on 
subjects like athletes’ drug use and the mak- 
ing of The Empire Strikes Back are slick and 
up-to-date. But its interview with Gay 
Talese—which CHIC rejected—came out 
after Playboy’s. Often Swank seems to follow 
the old Gypsy Rose Lee expression, “You 
gotta have a gimmick.” The best example is 
its recent three-dimensional photos of a 
nude girl. All it succeeded in doing was mak- 
ing the model’s spiked heel look like it was 
going to kick me in the face. That may be a 
turn-on for some guys, but it didn’t do much 
for me. Neither did a layout on “Swinging in 
a Nudist Retreat.” Some of the bodies 
shown were a good argument for a mandato- 
ry dress code. The regular section I like most 
deals with women’s sexual fantasies. One 
reader’s fantasy was having a school of fish 
swarming around her naked body. I under- 
stand that she once climaxed 11 times dur- 
ing a Jucjnes Cousteau TV special. 


§ Cluéd is another low-bud- 
Wi) get sex mag with poor 
layout. Its big claim to 
fame is billed on the 
cover as a “Publishing 
First! Club’s Very Pri- 
| vate Pages.” This section 
ww | gets rather explicit. I 
counted 721 things you 

can do with your index finger. The reader 
has to use scissors or, if he’s desperate, a 
fingernail to slit open this special section. 
And what he discovers—two acrobatic girls 
and a guy playing grab-ass in a sweaty 
sauna—seems hardly worth the trouble. 
Look at them too long, and you'll be a can- 
didate for The New Celibacy. More of a 
turn-on are the responses to readers’ letters 
by veteran porn star Marilyn Chambers, 
who Clué stole from Genesis. “I just finished 
having a totally mind-bending orgasm with 
my fabulous three-speed vibrator,” she says. 
She never mentions what the three speeds 
are. But I'll bet she’s got a helluva reverse. 


Cheri bills itself as the 
‘‘all-true sex-news”’ 
magazine, and it cer- 
tainly goes out of its way 
to live up to that prom- 
ise. A recent issue took a 
look at sex in Chicago, 
filling us in on the hottest 
dating services, social 
clubs and adult motels it could find. But 
sometimes the truth hurts. Covering a Dou- 
ble-D contest at a Chicago burlesque theater 


(until I saw this, I thought DD’s were bat- 
teries you put in your vibrator), Cheri turned 
up a horsey blonde named Sonia, who 
looked like a reject from the Miss Warsaw 
Contest. If the Polish shipyard workers from 
Gdansk had had to put up with stuff like 
this, they'd still be on strike. One thing Cheri 
does deliver is plenty of sex. Where else can 
you find, in just one issue, graphic pictures 
of a girl who sucks vacuum-cleaner hoses; 
costumed partygoers licking toes and grab- 
bing ass at a Halloween Ball; and two naked 
ladies wrapped in extension cords at a 
telephone sexual-dating service? Of course, 
all these pictures didn’t leave much room for 
the writers. But when one editor described a 
DD contestant’s tits as “perfect, like twin, 
in-season melons hung deliciously on a 
vine,” I figured that the Cheri reader is bet- 
ter off with less writing. 


Gallery’s been around for 
a while, but in the last 
three years it has deliber- 
ately set out to become 
the least sexually explic- 
it of all the men’s 
magazines. The idea, of 
course, is to get on the 
J newsstands that won’t 
carry the hotter titles. And management also 
hopes to attract bigger bucks from cigarette- 
paper, tequila and cologne advertisers. So 
instead of running pictures of women with 
big busts, it is substituting articles like 
“Finding Boom Jobs in a Bust Economy!” 
And to find an abundant patch of pubic hair 
in Gallery’s pages, you have to use a mag- 
nifying glass. The big deal in each issue is 
the “Girl Next Door” —an amateur photog- 
raphy contest in which readers are paid $35 
for submitting photos of their girlfriends, 
wives and acquaintances. If these are the 
girls-next-door, it certainly can’t be my 
neighborhood. This feature doesn’t hold a 
candle to HUSTLER’s Beaver Hunt. Unfor- 
tunately, some of the women’s poses are 
about as erotic as Herb Alpert’s trumpet. 
And many of the contestants look a little 
frayed around the edges. The 1979 winner, 
for example, was 53 years old. When I start 
having erotic fantasies about a 53-year-old 
woman, I’ll be ready for the rest home. 


fella" “When I lick a stamp, I 
iH CIETY pretend it’s a fat juicy 


cock,” says High Socie- 
ty publisher Gloria 
Leonard in one of her 
monthly statements to 
the world. Right away 
you know that she and 
Billy Graham are coming 
from different places. The hype for her 
seems like a PR gimmick to me. It’s not bad 
enough that you have to look at countless 
photographs of the oversexed Leonard in 
each issue. Or that you have to read her 
dumb interviews with weirdos like Paula 
Klaw, the first lady of bondage, accom- 
panied by pictures of Leonard with whip in 
mouth and wrists tied behind her back. Or 
read her drooling responses to the queries of 


brain-damaged readers: “Dear Nick .. . I’ve 
always had a soft (and warm and wet) spot 
between my legs for guys who are psyched 
up on physique.” But occasionally you also 
have to listen to her pseudosexy voice on a 
vinyl-coated cardboard 33-rpm_ record 
stapled into the centerfold. Between groans, 
growls and gasps she gives dim-witted 
advice such as, “To get ahead, you’ve got to 
give head.” By the time she builds to a large, 
fake orgasm, you’re ready to rip the cheesy 
piece of cardboard off your turntable, hop- 
ing that it hasn’t damaged your expensive 
cartridge. I’ve always hated pushy broads. 


Well, it lost Marilyn 
Chambers’s sexual-advice 
column to Club, but it 
does have an advice col- 
umn by Dr. Sal Jacuzzi, 
called “Ask Dr. Sal.” 
He’s supposed to be a 
psychologist and Ph. D., 
but he writes things like, 
“In my experience it’s easy to meet women 
playing pinball, especially ones with large 
breasts. Very often the well-endowed 
woman will have difficulty following the 
track of the ball—and that’s where you, the 
guy, step in.” So much for higher education. 
One of the earliest rip-offs of Playboy, Gen- 
esis is filled with fluffy articles and with a 
great number of girls who seem to enjoy 
playing with themselves. It must have a big 
circulation in women’s prisons. The maga- 
zine’s publisher is Rocky H. Aoki, the same 
guy responsible for the chain of Benihana 
of Tokyo restaurants, where the chef comes 
out and pounds and chops meat right at 
your table. In Genesis Aoki has found a ve- 
hicle for at-home meat-beaters. He used to 
be active in the editorial pages, writing a 
publisher’s statement each month. The re- 
sponse wasn’t much, and now he keeps 
a low profile. 


For you people out there 
who want to pick up a 
magazine that will make 
you say “‘Holy shit!” — 
this is the one. The 
magazine is pure sex 
from cover to cover. For- 
get about anything of 
redeeming social value. 
You can tell by looking at it that Velvet is a 
low-budget operation. The photo quality is 
poor, and the writing is sloppy. The guy who 
puts it out is David Zentner. You old-timers 
may remember him as the publisher of 
Escapade in the 1950s. Escapade was right up 
there with Playboy in those early days before 
it lost out, and Playboy became the estab- 
lished leader. Velvet’s creative director, 
Bruce Kennedy, used to be an associate art 
director at HUSTLER; so it’s not surprising 
that there’s been at least some improvement 
in this publication. But you still have to put 
up with a ridiculous sex-advice columnist 
called ““Velva Feeley” —a phony name if I 
ever heard one. As for its photos, one layout 
shows a girl getting laid on a craps table by a 
guy trying for a hard eight. ’Nuff said. & 
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PROFILE: ALAN ABEL 


(continued from page 60) 
unemployment compensation ora job at 
City Hall; preservation of the winner’s 
footprints in cement in a street pothole 
of his choice (75,000 locations available 
in Manhattan alone); a night on the 
town with the city’s Sanitation Depart- 
ment director or with transsexual tennis 
player Dr. Renee Richards; 100 mem- 
berships in Spanish Harlem street gangs. 

“The governor we got now ain’t good 
enough,” said a bogus Jackson sup- 
porter from Brooklyn. “Give me some- 
one with two balls and no strikes.” 

The high-water mark of Abel’s fame 
probably occurred back in 1967, the 
year Paramount Pictures took a movie 
option on his life story, and he sold 
Simon & Schuster a book on the naked- 
animal scam, The Great American Hoax. 
He invested his $50,000 proceeds in Js 
There Sex After Death?, a successful 
satirical film made with Buck Henry in 
1971. Later, he also produced a comic 
documentary on Watergate, The Faking 
of the President, which has turned into 
something of a cult film. 

When talking about movies, Abel gets 
a bit nostalgic as he remembers the day 
Paramount wrote out the $7,500, six- 
month option check. He was so proud of 


his ability to pose as the ultimate scam 
artist that he took the check to his fa- 
ther, then the owner of a general store in 
Ohio. Abel wanted to show him that he 
wasn’t really the family’s black sheep, 
that he used his creativity to earn a liv- 
ing. “But he never understood,” Abel 
says, shaking his head disappointedly. 
Few people do. 

Abel declares: ““When admirers ask 
me how I come up with some of my 
stuff, I say, ‘Do you ask a violinist how 
he plays a sonata?’ I’m an artist, a per- 
former. I work very hard at what I do.” 

He follows only a few self-imposed 
rules in implementing his sophisticated 
practical jokes: play them as long as 
possible, don’t blow the cover and don’t 
hurt anybody. “If you don’t know it’s a 
joke, you don’t deserve to be told,” he 
says. “I just want to have some fun, to 
give ulcers rather than get them. There 
are times when I puncture a balloon that 
I feel needs to be pricked because it’s a 
public service. I don’t throw pies or do 
whoopee cushions or try to hurt people. 
I think if I lived in medieval times, I 
would have been a court jester and in 
great favor with the king.” 

The practical joke, or hoax, did not 
originate in the devious, fertile mind of 
Alan Abel. Surely the idea dates back to 
cavemen, and God only knows whether 
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“It’s not just you, James. | don’t want to pee on anybody.” 
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the serpent in the Garden of Eden was 
kidding when it induced Adam and Eve 
to take bites out of the now-infamous 
apple. Most deceptions—such as pyra- 
mid schemes and stock-and-securities 
frauds—are not true hoaxes, because 
they are inspired by greed. That was cer- 
tainly the case with Clifford Irving’s 
faked biography of reclusive billionaire 
Howard Hughes in 1971. “It was a bril- 
liant idea,” Abel says. “If only he hadn’t 
taken the money.” 

More than anything else, a foolproof 
hoax requires imagination. It involves 
the highest form of humor—satire— 
walking a tightrope between wit, irony, 
sarcasm and whatever the victim per- 
ceives as absolute truth. It requires a gift 
for making up stories, a constantly sober 
expression no matter how hairy things 
get and a good deal of acting ability. 
Most of all, the hoaxer must look and 
sound like he’s legitimate. 

Abel does just that. The last thing to 
suspect him of is posing as someone he’s 
not. Yet it’s difficult to tell where Abel- 
the-hoaxer ends and the real Abel— 
advertising expert and film producer— 
begins. Although hoax publicity un- 
doubtedly has helped him get work, it’s 
hardly a profitable business. In fact, he 
says it costs him between $500 and 
$2,000 to uncork a scheme. 

Steady income is generated from 
delivering an average of 40 talks a year 
on a national lecture tour. Recently he 
went to Columbus, Ohio, to address a 
convention of auto-parts dealers. Posing 
as a Detroit automotive executive, he 
told unsuspecting salesmen that they 
could expect to be selling toilet seats in 
the near future. “Every car will have 
one,” he deadpanned. 

Like many humorists, Abel’s ideas 
filter into his head from the mainstream 
of life. Back in 1971 the Internal Reve- 
nue Service called him in for what he 
considered to be an unwarranted audit. 
Honest Abel owed nothing, but was put 
out by the hassle of the federal bu- 
reaucracy. He reacted by filing suit in 
federal court to examine the complete 
financial records of the U.S. government 
for the year 1970. 

“Basically, my action requested that 
the government bring every single can- 
celed check to [New York’s] Central 
Park for public viewing,” he recalls. 
This kept government lawyers busy for 
quite some time until a judge threw the 
case out as frivolous, a conclusion with 
which Abel would have been the last to 
argue. 

Abel loves to stage phony press con- 
ferences and hire limousines to make 
grand entrances. He did just that on 

(continued on page 86) 
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The unsuspecting repairman 
is no match for the erotic 
appetite of the domineering 
divorcee. With a trained 
attack dog at her side, she 
forces him into acts of 
passion he has never known. 
Strangely, he finds an inner 
power as the passive 
partner. Free from his 
traditional role as the sexual 
aggressor, he senses his own 
movements gathering force 
while her lustful sneers turn 
to moans of ecstasy. They 
come together in a violent 
flurry of sexual release. 


Photography by Matti Klatt 
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(continued from page 78) 

April Fool’s Day 1979, when he pulled 
his Idi Amin stunt. Press releases had 
proclaimed that the deposed Ugandan 
dictator would be joined in marriage 
with a female American mercenary in 
order to gain asylum in the U.S. The 
phony Amin—played by a 6-4, 250- 
pound actor—arrived by limo at New 
York’s Plaza Hotel. 

The joke was prematurely exposed 
when a local TV reporter recognized 
Abel as he prepared to perform the mar- 
riage ceremony. But rather than being 
upset, those assembled at the Plaza 
unanimously acknowledged this latest 
example of Abel’s ingenuity. “It was the 
first time I ever got applause from mem- 
bers of the press,” he states. 

The local media have not always been 
so cordial. One time Abel appeared at 
the St. Regis Hotel in New York, posing 
as Howard Hughes—his face concealed 
by bandages. An Abel accomplice an- 
nounced that “Hughes” had decided to 
buoy America’s faltering economy by 
suspending himself cryogenically— 
freezing his body in a life-supporting 
container of liquid nitrogen—until the 
Dow Jones stock averages had suffi- 
ciently recovered from their long slump. 
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But a suspicious TV newscaster termi- 
nated the hoax by splattering Abel’s 
bandaged face with a pie. 

One of Abel’s favorite and most chal- 
lenging practical jokes was performed 
two years ago on the Mensa Society, 
whose members’ IQs are in the top-2 
percentile in the country. Wearing dark 
glasses, a hooded cloak and a false 
mustache, Abel posed as Prince Emir 
Assad, an oil-rich Saudi. He walked into 
a Mensa meeting and said that he had 
bought up much of the real estate in 
Cleveland, thereby saving that city from 
imminent fiscal collapse. “Arabs really 
aren’t all that bad,” he told the group. 

Surprisingly, the genius society swal- 
lowed the ploy whole. ‘People seem to 
accept wealthy people more readily than 
those who have no money,” Abel says. 
“They’re more willing to believe some- 
one who is rich. And the smarter people 
are, the more gullible they are.” 

Other Abel gags prey on basic human 
weaknesses—especially greed. In 1975 
he placed in New York’s Village Voice a 
single classified ad designed to attract 
the money-hungry. “The art of panhan- 
dling taught by a pro,” it read. “One- 
week course. Good income. Omar. 1182 
Broadway, Rm. 804, NYC 10011.” 

“There was no school, of course, but I 
got 100 letters from that ad, including 


ten or 15 from reporters,” Abel claims. 
“T knew the school would be an instant 
success after giving just a few interviews 
to newsmen.” When he first appeared 
on the TV-talk-show circuit, he wore a 
hood to protect his “identity.” Growing 
bolder, he permitted news media to pho- 
tograph classroom sessions in which he 
showed a group of bogus students—ac- 
tually his out-of-work actor friends— 
how to panhandle. One creative tech- 
nique was to pour ketchup on a sleeve 
and whine, “I’m bleeding and need some 
money to take a cab to the hospital.” 

“Always say please,” Omar advised. 
“It shows manners, and it’s worth a cou- 
ple of bucks extra every time.” 

Abel also made up some outrageous 
“success” stories to boost interest in the 
school. One star graduate was supposed- 
ly a Puerto Rican exhibitionist who stood 
at bus stops naked, with a newspaper 
covering his genitals. Begging for help, 
he told passersby that he’d been mugged 
and relieved of his money and clothes. 

The beggar school was such a smash 
that Playboy and New Times reported it 
as a legitimate story. Abel also suc- 
ceeded in duping the Wall Street Four- 
nal, which complained that such im- 
moral and unethical business practices 
were the wrong way to deal with a sag- 
ging economy. Once again, Abel had 
given uptight New Yorkers a well- 
needed laugh. 

Appropriately, the zany Abel was 
born in Zanesville, Ohio. He grew up in 
the Midwest, went to Ohio State Uni- 
versity and hoped to become a jazz 
drummer. Although he’s no Buddy 
Rich, Abel did play for a time at New 
York’s Radio City Music Hall. Today 
he and his wife, Jeanne, live quietly in a 
typical middle-class house in the woods 
near Stamford, Connecticut. 

A suburban setting, however, is the 
only thing typical about the Abel home. 
In the backyard stands a 40-foot-long, 
50-ton red caboose, dating back to 1911. 
A few years ago he was doing some pro- 
motional work for an auto club, and 
when it came time to settle the bill, Abel 
jokingly told his client to throw in a toy 
caboose for his young daughter. Soon a 
railroad company called, saying a ca- 
boose was on its way. 

Abel thought it was a hoax until the 
damn thing was delivered to the Stam- 
ford train station. Neighbors opposed its 
installation, doubting that it was a 
“proper” piece of architecture for the 
suburban heartland. But Abel, feisty as 
he is, got a zoning variance. He now 
uses the railroad car for parties as well as 
a place to dream up new pranks and 
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(continued from page 86) 
to bask in the success of the old ones. 

The most outrageous of all his lam- 
poons took place on New Year’s Day 
1980, when newspapers and wire ser- 
vices reported that Abel had died in 
Orem, Utah, the victim of an apparent 
heart attack. His trumped-up death took 
six months to set up, including a long 
wait for January 1—when he knew the 
news media had only skeleton crews 
working, and reporters’ guards would be 
lowered. 

“In a world of flimflam artists, Alan 
was the maestro,” wrote saddened Jay 
Sharbutt of the Associated Press. “The 
others were merely pretenders to the 
throne. Where he differed from the 
others is that they labored for such mun- 
dane things as money, power and fame. 
Alan did it for the best of reasons: the 
sheer hell of it.” 

The Cleveland Plain Dealer also 
mourned his loss in an editorial noting 
that Abel was “a great wit cut from the 
cloth of [satirists]) James Thurber and 
Jonathan Swift.” And even the esteemed 
New York Times was suckered into the 
exhaustingly detailed scheme Abel had 
plotted with 12 well-coached accom- 
plices. After the Times newsroom had re- 
ceived a floral wreath by messenger— 


bearing a note asking that it be sent to 
Abel’s family —reporters called his wife, 
relatives and a funeral parlor to confirm 
that the prankster had indeed passed 
away. Eventually the paper ran a six- 
inch obituary. But a day later, after Abel 
turned up ata press conference, the Times 
was forced to print a terse retraction. 

“That was a once-in-a-lifetime thrill,” 
Abel confides, suppressing a smile. 

Abel had originally planned an 
elaborate funeral, intending to miracu- 
lously resurrect himself after stirring 
celebrity eulogies, somber music from a 
string quartet and the reading of his 
will. That part of the plan fell through, 
however, when he could not raise suffi- 
cient funds to underwrite the funeral. 
Ironically, Banker’s Trust Company had 
frozen Abel’s account following publica- 
tion of his death notice. 

“T’m sorry, sir, you can’t possibly be 
Mr. Abel,” said a teller after conferring 
with the bank manager. “You must be 
an impostor. Mr. Abel is dead.” 

His “widow” received hundreds of 
condolence letters. “I wanted to see 
what people really thought of me,” Abel 
confessed. “I was amazed that people 
thought so well of me.” 

When the put-on was exposed, there 
were many follow-up notes. One nasty 
message read, “I’ll meet you in hell.... 
You surely would have made it there 
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by now unless there’s a worse place.’ 

“Our lives have been threatened on a 
number of occasions,’ admits Jeanne 
Abel. “Some people take it hard when 
you poke fun at them. We have a large 
scrapbook filled with hate mail. It’s fun 
to look at from time to time.” 

On the other hand, one admirer of the 
phony-death scheme had this to say: 
“Sensational! I really mourned for you a 
week ago. ... I loved it.” 

One joker simply wrote: “Ignore pre- 
vious condolence letter.” 

At one point Abel phoned a friend in 
Pittsburgh to assure him that the reports 
of his death were exaggerated. Natural- 
ly, the friend wouldn’t believe Abel was 
calling. He was certain it was a hoax. 

There is one more scam that Abel 
would like to execute, boasting that it 
would be more challenging than arrang- 
ing his own death. It would involve 
landing a Martian in New Jersey—a 
1980 version of Orson Welles’s famous 
1938 radio play, which many listeners 
mistook as an actual news broadcast. 
First Abel would advertise to get the 
right actor—a fairly bright guy with no 
fillings in his teeth, no surgical scars, 
perhaps even doctored, untraceable 
fingerprints. 

This Martian would appear on the 
Asbury Park boardwalk, near a scooped- 
up hunk of sand—the crater formed by 
the spaceship’s landing. Since he’d be 
wearing nothing but a metal band 
around his waist, his penis would be 
hanging out. And he would speak a gob- 
bledygook language. 

“At first the cops wouldn’t know what 
to do with him,” Abel smiles. “So they’d 
contact some sort of expert who'd call in 
a linguist to communicate with him. 
The linguist would call in doctors who 
would call in psychiatrists. And by then 
I'd have it made. Psychiatrists are the eas- 
iest guys in the world to fool; they’re ac- 
customed to hearing the truth.” 

A penis also figures in one of Abel’s 
current legitimate projects—a low- 
budget, independently produced movie 
tentatively entitled Organza. It’s the story 
of a giant cock that escapes from a re- 
search lab in the Midwest and, although 
harmless and lovable, proceeds to terror- 
ize millions. When sharpshooters try to 
demolish Organza, it simply absorbs the 
bullets and squirts out gigantic globs of 
sticky white fluid. The film will be a 
semidocumentary, complete with ordi- 
nary folks discussing their reactions to 
the runaway penis. 

“If nothing else,” Abel says, “this 
flick should be a real comer.” 

And considering the Great American 
Hoaxer’s past exploits, there’s little 
doubt he’ll be able to pull it off. qe 


BEYOND 
FOREVER 


oanna could feel the flow of 
the river better, she decided, 
when her eyes were closed. If 
she worked at not con- 
centrating, if she really let herself 
get loose, it almost seemed as if she 
weren't lying on the big silver raft 
that was carrying her and 16 fellow 
travelers along the twisting snake 
that was the Colorado River. If she 
tried hard enough, it almost seemed 
as if she were a part of the river it- 
self... moving with it, rolling with it, 


rising and falling with the ebb and 
flow of the currents. 

It had taken her three full days to 
reach this point of contentment. The 
first day, it had been physically 
impossible to unwind. The prospect 
of rafting through the heart of the 
Grand Canyon was something she 
had anticipated for so long that, with 
its realization, the idea of relaxation 
seemed far removed. 

She’d never forget the sensation of 
hitting the churning sheets of white 
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water that formed the river’s first rapid. 
The raft lurched to the top of a six-foot 
wave, and for a suspended moment it 
just hung there without moving. She felt 
as if they had left the water, as if they 
were no longer on the river. Then, sud- 
denly, the raft was plummeting down 
into the white void below. Water was ev- 
erywhere, ice-cold water, accompanied 
by joyous screams of excitement as the 
convulsing rapid took complete control, 
whipping the vessel from side to side, 
tossing it seemingly in all directions at 
once, bouncing the passengers about 
like tenpins. 

And then, as quickly as the roller- 
coaster sensation had started, it was 
over, and the craft was serenely floating 
down the river, the water calm again. 
Soaked to the bone, Joanna felt a sense 
of accomplishment. She had weathered 
the storm and had made it through the 
passage. A grin of pure pleasure formed 
on her face as she thought back to what 
had just taken place. 

Her excitement had produced a rush 
so great that when she felt Keith’s arm 
tighten on her for support, there was an 
accompanying feeling of sexual arousal 
within her. She had felt the pulse throb- 
bing between her thighs, felt the rough 
texture of her T-shirt as it pressed 
against her stiffened nipples, and she 
reflected that the experience of shooting 
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rapids was not at all unlike that of mak- 
ing wild, passionate love. There was the 
same anticipation, the same fury, the 
same ecstatic loss of control. And after- 
ward there was the same peace and 
afterglow. She had reached out and 
kissed Keith hard on the lips, glad that 
he was with her. 

By now, lying on her back two days 
later and letting the hot canyon sun beat 
down on her, Joanna felt like a veteran 
river-rafter. The group had passed 
through a dozen rapids since that first 
morning, several of which had heart- 
pounding drops of from five to eight 
feet. She’d seen white water churning 
around her with awesome power. She’d 
felt the frigid, mountain-fed river as it 
cascaded over the raft in a tempest that 
sometimes—for a frightening moment — 
buried them beneath a wave. 

Now she was feeling contemplative, at 
peace with herself. When it was quiet 
like this, when the long, smooth 
stretches of river came, she thought 
about the calming effect the canyon 
had—an effect directly opposed to the 
excitement of navigating a rapid—and 
she couldn’t decide which mood she 
preferred. 

“You asleep?” 

Joanna stirred, wondering if the voice 
was real or just something that was com- 
ing from a hazy place halfway between 


sleep and consciousness. “Are you 
asleep?” the voice repeated. 

“Mmm,” she answered. 

“Tt lives,” Keith teased, sprinkling 
drops of water on her face. 

Her eyes grudgingly opened, and she 
squinted up at him. The harsh sunlight 
was blinding. Pulling down on the 
sunglasses that were meshed into her 
hair, she focused on Keith, who was 
smiling the wide, toothy grin she always 
found infectious. The smile seemed to fit 
perfectly into the handsome, square fea- 
tures of her husband’s tanned face. 

“You've really been cutting some 
zees,” he said. 

Joanna propped herself up on one 
elbow, stifled a yawn and said, “Really? 
How long was I asleep?” 

“A couple of hours.” 

Joanna’s eyes widened in surprise. 
“You’re putting me on!” She looked at 
her watch. “It felt like I was only out for 
a few minutes.” 

Keith laughed. “Minutes, hours... 
time doesn’t seem to matter much 
around here, does it?” 

She nodded in agreement, her gaze 
traveling to the canyon walls, which 
rose, on either side of the river, straight 
up some 5,000 feet. Keith was right. 
Time did seem to be immaterial in the 
canyon. The multicolored rock forma- 
tions, the giant boulders that thousands 
of years before had tumbled into the 
river to form markers, the eternal feeling 
of the canyon—all made a mockery of 
man’s concept of time. 

Feeling the raft turning, Joanna 
looked back to see that Dirk, the guide, 
was steering the boat toward land. As it 
came into shallow water, a half-dozen 
men jumped off, grabbed hold of a 
bowline and pulled the vessel up onto 


‘the shore. 


Joanna and Keith jumped off next, 
settling knee-deep in the frosty water of 
the Colorado. Goose bumps instantly 
broke out on their legs. Within minutes 
the passengers formed a line from the 
raft up to the slope that sheltered the 
night’s campsite, passing each duffel 
bag to the top of a small sand dune. 

After a tasty campfire dinner of steak, 
corn-on-the-cob and baked potatoes, 
Joanna and Keith took a last glance at 
the sheer face of the Grand Canyon. The 
walls of stone, rising thousands of feet 
above them, shimmered red and orange 
in the sun’s waning light. They walked 
down to the shoreline and listened to the 
rush of the river as the shadows 
darkened. 

“I’m glad you forced me to take this 
trip,” Keith said. 

Joanna laughed. “I didn’t have to 

(continued on page 106) 
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(continued from page 94) 
twist your arm too hard.”’ But the smile soon 
left her face. 

“Jo, what is it?” 

Her gaze traveled out over the water. 
“Ruth called me just before we left. She got 
the divorce papers in the mail.” 

Keith nodded. “Well, honey, it was a deci- 
sion they made together.” 

“IT know. I know. But they’ve been mar- 
ried for ten years, Keith.” She looked back 
at the river. “If you and I ever—” 

“Hey,” he said, touching her shoulder, 
“you're talking about something that could 
never happen.” 

“How do you know?” 

He pulled her into his arms. “Because I 
just know. We could never be apart, Jo. 
Never. Nothing could ever separate us. 
We're forever, sweetheart. I swear to you, 
we'll always be together.” 

She looked up at him. “Always?” 

“Always. Beyond forever.” 

They walked back up the slope and 
drifted over toward the campsite to join the 
other couples. They sat together, Keith’s 
arm encircling her waist, listening to a man 
named Nels telling about his adventures 
with the Swedish ski troops during World 
War II. 

As darkness descended upon them, Joan- 
na opened a can of beer. It was chilled to 
perfection, having been stowed in a sack 
floating in the river. Several joints were cir- 
culating, and she had taken a toke or two 
just to be sociable. By the time she had 
started on her second beer, the group was 
singing “Yellow Rose of Texas,” and Joan- 
na could feel a mild buzz coming on. 

It was a pleasant high and one that she 
welcomed, one that took her far away from 
the world of being a TV news reporter— 
chasing fires and interviewing corrupt offi- 
cials at city hall. 

“Honey,” Keith whispered in her ear, 
“let’s get to bed.” 

She turned to look at him, a silly smile on 
her face. “Already?” 

He cocked his head, smiling. “You 
stoned?” 

“Course not,” she giggled. 

Keith patted her on the leg. “Come on. 
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Now’s an ideal time to write a list of all the 
things you want to accomplish during the new 
year. So why not make a resolution to snap a 
provocative shot of your favorite Beaver? 
HUSTLER pays $50 for photos of gals or guys 
published in Beaver Hunt. And there’s always 
the chance that your Beaver will be selected 
for an extended photo-fedture at profes- 
sional-models’ rates. All photographs sub- 
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mitted become the nonreturnable property of 
HUSTLER Magazine. 

Send your entry (preferably more than one 
photograph) to HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, 


’ California 90067. Be sure to use the model re- 


lease that appears on page 112, or a facsimile. 
And fill it out clearly so we’ll know where to 
send your $50. 
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Ginny is a 25-year-old from 
Reno, Nevada, who says her 
hobbies are jujitsu and judo. 
She fantasizes about posing for 
a HUSTLER centerfold... 
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A 25-year-old secretary from 

Miami, Florida, Louise Beattie 

lists her hobbies as growing 

plants and exercising. She says 

she’s trying hard to fulfill all 
her husband’s fantasies. & 
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BEAVER HUNT MODEL RELEASE 


Beaver Hunters, here is the model release you 
must send with your entry—preferably more 
than one photo—in HUSTLER’s amateur photo 
contest (see page 107). Models should be 
shown totally nude. Faces must be visible. 
Novelty photos will be considered. Mail to: 
HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, California 90067. 

Please Print 


Model's Name/Name to be published 


Address 


Phone (include area code) 


Sexual Fantasies 


Include separate sheet if necessary 


1 hereby give HUSTLER Magazine, its suc- 
cessors and assigns, and those acting under 
its permission or upon its authority, per- 
mission to copyright and/or publish any 
photographs of myself with or without my 
name and to make changes in or additions to 
such photographs or portraits, in such manner 
as shall seem proper to their use. | also under- 
Stand that editorial matter will accompany 
these photos. | certify that | am of full age and 
am possessed of full legal capacity to execute 
the foregoing authorization. 
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form the words, she laughed instead. Feeling 
his arm go around her waist, she said, 
“Mmmmm.” 

Keith looked at her, his eyes narrowed in 
mock-seriousness. “You are stoned.” 

She laced her arms around him. 
not.” 

Keith began leading her toward their tent, 
and as they walked, she felt her feet sinking 
deliciously into the sand. It was almost as if 
she were in slow motion. 

They climbed inside the tent, and in the 
darkness Joanna’s mouth sought his, their 
lips melding together, complete in their 
bond yet loose enough so that they slid 
moistly back and forth and from side to side. 
Then she felt his smooth, soft hands on her 
breasts, felt his fingertips gently kneading 
them, caressing them, traveling in lazy cir- 
cles about her already-erect nipples. Now 
she could taste Keith’s probing tongue, and 
she responded, darting the moist tip of her 
own across his lower lip in a fashion she 
knew never failed to excite him. 

Then, as if seeking verification of the 
excitement she was trying to create, her 
hand traveled down his leg until she grasped 
the firmness there and caused him to break 
their kiss so he could utter an involuntary 
moan. Her hands worked knowledgeably on 
him; soft, then firm; gentle, then rough. She 
explored him, pausing at each station of 
pleasure between his thighs, wondering at 
the sensations she could create in him with 
the skillful manipulations of her fingers. 

She rolled over onto her back, feeling 
Keith’s hands seeking her. Her head began 
to spin as his fingers laced through her 
vaginal hair, seeking the pleasure points on 
her body that cried out for attention. Joanna 
curled her lower lip into her mouth and bit 
gently into it as she felt Keith’s fingers rub- 
bing, massaging, flicking. 

She quickened the pace of her own atten- 
tions and felt his arousal swell, felt his treat- 
ment of her respond in kind until his fingers 
twitched rapidly, until she could feel her 
hips beginning to roll languorously in 
response. Instinctively, her legs parted far- 
ther as her hands jerked wildly upon his 
erection. And then she felt Keith’s fingers 
slip inside her. Joanna's head arched back in 
ecstasy as they thrust in, then out, then in, 
then out, her hips rising and falling in mea- 
sured time. 

“Please .. . please,” she groaned, her joy a 
mixture of the sexual excitement and the 
promise of pleasure she knew was yet to 
come. “Now, Keith... now....” 

Joanna felt Keith move on top of her, 
shifting his weight, positioning himself gent- 
ly. She could feel his taut penis against the 
bottom of her thigh, then against her inner 
thigh. Lowering her hand to his erection, she 
guided him to her as she spread her legs 
wide in anticipation. 

“Oh, Keith!” she exclaimed in a hushed 
gasp as he entered her. “Oh, shit, is that 


“Am 


good! OhAhA, is that good!” She raised her 
hips, trying to draw him deeper inside, 
matching his slow, full thrusts, his sure, 
complete withdrawals. Three, four, five 
times ... ten times, a dozen times. 

Then he withdrew and began a series of 
short, quick penetrations, raising her to 
heights of exquisite pleasure. He began 
thrusting deeply again, with slow, sure 
strokes. Joanna's hands raced up and down 
his flanks, her nails digging into his back, his 
legs, his buttocks. 

With each thrust she felt his hands as they 
moved over her, caressing her smooth legs, 
her calves, her thighs, then lavishing atten- 
tion on her rolling hips. Then his hands were 
at her breasts, his fingers pinching, releas- 
ing, teasing, twisting her aching nipples. 

Again he began the short, rapid penetra- 
tions of the outer edge of Joanna’s vagina, 
and her breath started to come in short, rag- 
ged gasps. 

“Oh, oh, oh, oh... oh, Keith... oh....” 

Joanna rocked with him, their bodies 
together, as one now. And she could begin to 
feel the sensation of impending fulfillment 
as if it possessed a power too great for her to 
bear. 

“Oh, Keith... now, honey, now!!” 

He drove into her with hard, deep strokes, 
penetrating her to such a painful, yet rap- 
ture-filled, degree that Joanna felt as if she 
were in sweet danger of being split open. She 
wrapped her legs up around his hips, locking 
them there, bucking crazily with him, their 
bodies inseparable now. 

Joanna could feel him coming hot and wet 
within her. Her whole body responded, 
shaking and quaking and galvanizing with 
the shock of climax. She felt the pulsation of 
sensual culmination as it raced through ev- 
ery part of her physical being to its final 
destination at the very core of her soul. 

And she was fulfilled. 

“White water!” shouted Dirk, the river 
guide, pointing to a bend just ahead. 

Joanna turned and looked past the bow 
of the bobbing raft, beyond the other pas- 
sengers. She couldn’t see anything ahead, 
but the distant rumble of the rapids grew 
louder, She looked back at Dirk, who stood 
tall at the rear of the boat, his hand over his 
forehead, shielding his eyes from the blazing 
sun as he tried to inspect the falls that lay 
ahead. 

Turning back toward the bow, Joanna 
positioned herself for the upcoming torrent. 
She still couldn't see anything, but the 
sound of water was thunderous now, as if 
they were in the path of an approaching 
storm. 

She could feel her heart begin to beat 
harder, and she let herself go with the antici- 
pation, letting it take her. She smiled at the 
sensation, wanting it, wanting the cold 
water, wanting the fury and the deluge, 
knowing that Keith would be there with her, 
by her, and that when it was over, they 
would rejoice, together, in having conquered 
it. Joanna was glad she was at this particular 
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place, at this particular time, with this par- 
ticular man. 

Lava Falls. The sound of it was enough to 
send a chill through her. It was the most 
treacherous rapid on the Colorado, and it 
had been the topic of fireside discussion for 
two nights running. Dirk had said the nor- 
mally hazardous rapids were made even 
more so because the river was low, and rocks 
not ordinarily exposed were now above 
water. 

Joanna rose to her knees, the rapids be- 
coming visible from their present vantage 
point. No one on board spoke. It was unlike 
anything she had ever experienced before. 
Unable to see the full sweep of the rapids, 
she was still able to watch the sprays that 
rocketed 15, 20 feet into the air. 

All at once the feeling of expectancy gave 
way to the sensation of fear as Lava Falls 
greedily sucked the raft into its grasp. They 
were moving ahead at lightning speed, as if a 
powerful engine were propelling the 20-foot- 
long vessel. First there was a series of small, 
short bumps, each rising in intensity. Then 
there was a sudden, heavy thud, and the 
pontoons rocked upward. They splashed 
into the river, and water was everywhere, 
soaking Joanna's clothes, in her face, in her 
eyes—blinding her temporarily. 

She could hear the screams of excitement 
from the other passengers, and she let out 
one of her own as they hit a sequence of five 
strong bucks. Each time the raft was hit with 
shattering explosions of water, the sound of 
the rapids roared in her ears, 

Grasping the safety ropes until her knuck- 
les whitened, Joanna jerked about like a 
rodeo star riding a bronco as the raft went 
out over the edge of a ten-foot drop. All 17 
rafters gave a collective, harmonized shriek 
of terror as they dropped down into the 
bowels of Lava Falls and were entirely 
submerged in the deluge for a suspend- 
ed moment that seemed to stretch into an 
eternity. 

Joanna felt a sudden, powerful jolt as the 
pontoons tipped to a 45-degree angle. Then 
they were free of the water that had beaten 
down on them from above, and the raft— 
bucking, rocking—finally swept past the 
rapids. 

A community cheer went up from the 
river-rafters, who had taken the worst the 
river could throw at them. Laughing, as 
much from excitement as from relief that 
they were on a smooth stretch again, Joanna 
turned to look at Keith. 

But he wasn’t there. 

She let loose of the safety ropes, spinning 
fully around. 

“Keith?! Keith?! KEITH!!!!” 

Her eyes riveted on the empty spot on the 
pontoon where he had been sitting, riveted 
on the two loose ropes he had been grasping. 

She looked wildly around the raft, her 
head jerking first in one direction, then the 
other, all the time her voice piercing the 
silence. 

“KEITH, KEITH, KEITH!! WHERE ARE 
YOU?!” (continued on page 129) 


I’ve never had much money, 
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and up until a few months 
ago I used to feel really un- 
comfortable around rich peo- 
ple. But then something hap- 
pened that changed my 
mind about the upper 
classes. I learned that every- 
body—rich or poor—enjoys 
a good fuck. 

Last fall I got a job as a 
busboy, carrying dishes and 
cleaning tables at a fancy 
French restaurant in Los An- 
geles. It wasn’t a great job, 
but I needed the bucks. My 
real goal was to become an 
actor. Busing tables was 
merely a way to pay the rent 
until I could land a TV or 
film part. 

Every day at work I’d see 
many extremely rich people 
come in to dine. Waiting 
hand and foot on these 
Beverly Hills snobs, with all 
of their fancy jewelry and 
designer outfits, got to me 
after a while. Feeling intimi- 
dated by being around so 
much wealth, I reacted by 
becoming very cold and for- 
mal. The only bright spot in 
my otherwise menial job was 
looking at all the beautiful 
women who came into the 
restaurant. 

Although I saw my share 
of dynamite-looking chicks, 
there was one girl who really 
bowled me over. She came in 
late one night with a crowd 
of show-business types— 
maybe producers, directors 
or agents. Her face glowed 
like an angel’s, and when she 
sat down, I overheard one of 
her friends call her Tiffany. 

With her high cheekbones and long, 
straight, sandy-colored hair, Tiffany 
looked like a Vogue cover girl. Tall and 
slim, she wore stylish silk pants and a 
low-cut blouse that almost completely 
revealed her firm, ripe tits. I guessed her 
to be in her early 30s, and she was clear- 
ly at the peak of her sexual magnetism. 

While pouring water for everyone at 
her table, I noticed that she was giving 
me the once-over. I said nothing and 
maintained my guarded, deadpan pose. 
When she had finished eating, she sig- 
naled me with her finger to come over. 

My stomach began tying itself in 
knots as I approached this glamorous fe- 
male. She pulled a cigarette out of her 
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by Michael Deane 
purse, held it to her lips and said only 
two words: “Light it.” I took a pack of 
matches from my jacket pocket and 
fumbled with them for a moment before 
lighting her smoke. 

She took a drag and then looked up at 
me with a cold gaze. But I didn’t back 
down. Instead, I raised an eyebrow and 
returned her icy stare. Then she sighed, 
“Bring me coffee,” and like an obedient 
slave, I did so. Tiffany wasn’t really 
busting my balls; she was just tugging 
on them a bit. 

After coffee, Tiffany and her group 
started ordering drinks. They stayed 
until the restaurant closed at 2 a.m. 
Since I had finished my duties, I pre- 


pared to leave. But just as I 
was taking off my jacket and 
tie, Tiffany walked over to 
me and, without saying a 
word, pressed a $20 bill in- 
to my palm. Since the restau- 
rant has a rule that busboys 
aren’t supposed to take tips, 
I tried to return the money. 
But she held my hand tightly 
for a few seconds and then, 
to my astonishment, brushed 
it against her warm thigh. 
Then she quickly turned and 
walked out of the restaurant 
with all her friends. 

Tiffany had aroused my 
curiosity, not to mention my 
cock, but I had mixed feel- 
ings about her tip. I didn’t 
know whether she was throw- 
ing her cash around or just 
trying to make me feel inferi- 
or. Or maybe she was just 
plastered. 

Looking forward to a good 
night’s sleep, I began walk- 
ing out to my car. Just then, 
a cherry-red Alfa Romeo 
convertible pulled alongside 
me. Behind the wheel was 
Tiffany. In her low, sexy 
voice she asked me if I 
wanted a lift. I accepted her 
offer, thinking that I’d be 
able to return the money 
she’d given me earlier and 
get a closer look at her great 
breasts. 

When I hopped into the 
car, Tiffany introduced her- 
self. I told her my name and 
thanked her for the ride. 
Then I tried to give her her 
money back, but she just let 
out a small laugh and asked 
me if I’d like to get “one 
more drink for the road.” It 
sounded like a good idea, and maybe a 
promise of something more. I readily 
agreed. 

I knew that all the bars in L. A. were 
closed at that time of night and thought 
she’d probably take me to her place. I 
guessed correctly, because Tiffany sped 
down Sunset Strip and drove straight to 
her house, a sprawling, Spanish-style 
manor in the Hollywood Hills. I 
couldn’t imagine her living there alone; 
so I asked her if she was married. She 
said she’d married an older man, but he 
had died and left her the mansion. 

We walked through the front door, 
and Tiffany led me into the massive liv- 
ing room. I had just sat down on an 
JANUARY 
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elegant white sofa when she asked me to 
go to the kitchen and get some cham- 
pagne from the refrigerator. Quite calm- 
ly I said, “No, you get it. You know 
where it is.” Tiffany seemed a little 
shocked, shrugged her shoulders a bit, 
smiled and then fetched the bottle. 
When she leaned over to put my drink 
down, I had a clear shot of her dangling, 
full tits and her tiny, erect nipples. 
Then, all of a sudden, she walked out of 
the room and went upstairs. 

A few minutes later she returned, 
looking completely different. She had 
taken off her fashionable outfit and was 
dressed casually in a tight T-shirt and 
faded jeans. She seemed even more 
beautiful than before. Yet the most 
remarkable change was in her facial 
expression. That cold debutante look 
was gone and was replaced, instead, by a 
much softer glow. 

Tiffany walked over to the couch and 
sat down next to me. We searched each 
other’s eyes, communicating silently. I 
looked deep into her pupils, wondering 
why she was attracted to me. Was she a 
lonely woman? Did she just want a 
young stud for the night? 

Feeling a strong surge of courage, I 
leaned over to kiss her. At first my lips 
pressed lightly against hers, and then 
she opened her mouth wide so that my 
tongue could slowly slither inside. She 
returned my kisses and even put my 
hand on her breast. After we kissed, I 
began taking off Tiffany’s clothes. She 
gave me a hand in unzipping her jeans. I 
was still dressed when I picked her up 
from the sofa and laid her gently on the 
plush carpeting. 

Climbing on top of her, I began mak- 
ing love to Tiffany by planting wet 
kisses on her neck and then working my 
way down to her succulent breasts. Her 
nipples were hard and pointed upward, 
and when my tongue swirled around 
them, she quivered with ecstasy. 

I was so horny at this point that I 
dropped my pants and kneeled over her 
chest, pointing my cock directly in her 
face. ““Now suck me off!” I barked, and 
Tiffany eagerly followed my command. 
She began teasingly running her tongue 
over the tip of my dick, but then she got 
into it and swallowed the entire shaft. As 
she sucked, she intentionally made loud 
gurgling noises that seemed like primi- 
tive grunts. 

These submissive sounds excited me 
so much that I put my hand on the back 
of her head and pushed it down until my 
balls were rubbing against her chin. 
Only a few hours before, she had been 
giving me the orders; now this classy 
chick was doing my bidding. 

I couldn’t hold back any longer. A 
warm wave of electricity shot up my 


spine, and my entire body began shud- 
dering. Then I came inside Tiffany’s 
mouth, shooting sticky globs of jism all 
over her throat. I could sense that she 
wanted to pull away from my cock and 
spit out the cum, but I held on to her 
head and wouldn't let go until I was sure 
she had gulped it all down. After my 
dick popped out from her lips, I opened 
her mouth with my fingers and saw a 
string of white cum on her tongue. I 
took a bit of the gooey sperm and then 
rubbed it onto her gums. 

What a blowjob! I had to lie down on 
the floor for a while to catch my breath. 
In a few minutes I got up and told 
Tiffany to take me to the master bed- 
room. There we both jumped onto her 
large, canopied bed. I told Tiffany to 
take off the rest of my clothes, and she 
did so. Pulling down my shorts, she 
started fondling my cock, getting it hard 
again. Quickly, I was as stiff as a board. 
I turned over so that I was positioned on 
top of Tiffany, missionary-style. 

She wrapped her legs around my 
waist and pulled me close. My cock was 
only inches away from her cunt. “Now 
fuck me hard!!” I yelled as I plunged 
into her tight hole. At the same time she 
threw her head back and shoved her 
cunt toward me so that we were grind- 
ing against each other. As I thrust my 
cock in and out of her hot cunt, Tiffany 
began to contract her vaginal muscles in 
a way I'd never felt before. Her box was 
alternately grasping and releasing my 
cock, and it seemed as if my dick were 
being massaged with a wet sponge. With 
each thrust of my cock, she’d take a 
deep breath. Then her body spasmed 
with orgasm, and her legs wrapped 
themselves even more snugly around my 
waist. 

After Tiffany came, I withdrew my 
dripping dong from her opening and 
pressed it on her swollen clit. Then, ever 
so lightly, I took my cock head and 
rubbed it around her moist cunt lips. 
She began pleading, almost begging, for 
me to fuck her again. But I continued 
tormenting her by barely touching her 
clit with my dick. Finally, I clenched 
her hips in my hands and pulled her 
closer, completely filling her with my 
manhood. Then, letting out a loud wail, 
I shot off a great load of spunk into her 
steamy cunt. 

For a few minutes both of us were too 
wiped out to say anything. I struggled to 
reach my shirt, pulled out a cigarette 
and remarked appropriately: “Light it!” 

That all happened months ago. I 
never saw Tiffany again after that one 
time—I guess I was just a one-night 
stand—but I didn’t mind. Even if it was 
only for an evening, at least I got a taste 
of the higher-priced spread. Ges 
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This column’s purpose is to help you order 
by mail. We advise our readers on how to 
conduct business with mail-order firms and 
alert them to frauds, shady practices and 
faulty products. We also review mail-order 
sex products, including those advertised in 
HUSTLER, not to endorse them but to let 
you know what you'll be getting for your 
money. Since we depend on you, the reader, 
to help us keep the marketplace clean, 
please write to HUSTLER Mail-Order 
Feedback, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 
3800, Los Angeles, California 90067, 
and alert us to any problems you're having. 

Besides us, we suggest you complain 
about your mail-order problems to your lo- 
cal Better Business Bureau, state Attorney 
General’s office or the chief federal author- 
ity—the Consumer Advocate Office, U.S. 
Postal Service, Washington, D.C. 20024. 


CUSTOM SMUT 


Lights! Camera! Action! You write 
the script and produce your own porn 
movie! At least that’s the claim of 
Personal Services Club (4725 Lincoln 
Boulevard #14, Marina del Rey, 
California 90291), which offers 
photos, slides, 8mm loops and 
videotapes made to your own 
specifications. You can choose your 
own camera angles, storyline, props 
(dildos, lingerie, leather, etc.) and 
even actresses (PS offers several 
choices, including Desiree Cousteau, 
Candy Samples and Uschi Digard). 

Once you’ve sent your instructions 
and paid for your production, PS will 
make your smut to order. It will put 
your name on the credits (as pro- 
ducer or whatever) of the films and 
tapes, have the actress call you by 
name in sound movies, and send you 
the original film or videotape—not a 
duplication. 

According to PS President Bill 
Wilson, “We promptly confirm by 
mail when we’ve received an order 
and get to work as soon as possible.” In 
other words, you may not get your 
merchandise right away, because PS 
must shoot whenever your actress is 
available, and it must process the 
film or videotape and do whatever 
post-production work is necessary. 
Wilson says the average order takes 
at least one to two months to reach 
the customer. 

He flatly states his company won’t 
do anything with kids, animals or 
shit. He avoids male homosexuality 
and stops short of hard-core. “But,” 
Wilson says, “I’ll shoot hot simula- 
tion where appropriate. Anyway, my 
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biggest market isn’t conventional 
stuff. This concept is ideal for the guy 
with personal tastes—fetishes.” 

Costs vary, depending on what you 
order, but the bare minimum for 
8mm film is $95 for 6/2 minutes. 
Videotapes cost $160 for the first 15 
minutes. Naturally, you pay more for 
props, extra footage, more than one 
actress or actor, and “name” porn 
Stars. 

Personal Services Club will send an 
order form and information brochure 
at your request if you call 213-306- 
3358. 


HONEYBEE STING 


In past columns you have exposed mem- 
bership clubs like the Glo-Worm Society 
(various Florida addresses in Goldenrod 
and Orlando) as rip-offs. Last week I got 
an offer to join the Honeybee Society (P.O. 
Box 3830, Grand Central Station, New 
York, New York 10017). Honeybee offers 
the “Honeybee Directory,” listing names 
of willing women, as well as four special 
films, if you pay $20 for a year’s mem- 
bership. Is this outfit on the up and up? 
—L. BN. 

Orem, Utah 


Put the Honeybee Society on your list of 
mail-order assholes. For your $20 
membership fee you get a “directory” 
that lists six New York swingers 
clubs and five classified ads, four 
snippets of film—each containing 
four soft-core frames—and four min- 
iature “magazines” that look like 
somebody’s idea of a joke. So far, ev- 
ery “society” and “mail club” that 
has been brought to our attention is a 
rip-off, and we suggest that you ap- 
proach these outfits with the utmost 
caution and suspicion. 


TEXAS FAMILY 

I recently responded to an advertisement 
placed by Mrs. I. Reinholdt (900 Preston 
Avenue #1, Houston, Texas 77002) 
that promised home movies and photo- 
graphs. The ad stated, “Send no money, 
just a self-addressed stamped envelope.” 
So I did. 

Soon after, “Ingrid Reinholdt and 
Family” sent me a couple of order forms 
that looked suspicious. Ingrid, who claims 
she’s new in this country, says she’s got 
contacts in Scandinavia, and she offers 
all sorts of films, magazines and personal 
addresses of people in her family. What 
information do you have on this outfit? 

—j. H. 
Ringgold, Louisiana 


Mrs. Reinholdt seems to head the most 
obnoxious Lone Star family since the 
brood in Texas Chainsaw Massacre. 
She advertises her films at steep 
prices—up to $120—and delivers 
soft-core shit. Her ads also list a $5 
magazine called Amsterdam Lolitta 
(sic), but because the women are in 
tame nude poses, it’s not worth send- 
ing for. As for her list of “personal ad- 
dresses,” that’s just a come-on to 
sucker you into buying her photos 
and letters. We advise you to steer 
clear of Mrs. Reinhold. 


BLACK LEATHER 

For the past few months HUSTLER has 
been running subscription ads for your 
sister publication, GENTLEMAN'S 
COMPANION. The ads have a sexy model 
wearing a black-leather outfit. Where 
can I buy something like that? —D. D. 

St. Louis, Missouri 


You can order a 225-page mail-order 
catalog ($5 bulk mail, $6 first class) 
from The Pleasure Chest (20 West 20th 
Street, New York, New York 10011), 
which specializes in all types of 
leather accessories except footwear. 
For ladies’ hip boots, contact Cen- 
turian Publishing Company (P.O. Box 
AE, Westminster, California 92683) 
and ask for an order form. You might 
also be interested in Centurian’s mag- 
azine, High Heeled Boots, which sells 
for $3.50 plus 75¢ for postage. 


VIA DUCK 
I almost ordered some films from Via 
Film Products (P.O. Box 35615, Los 
Angeles, California 90035) because it 
offered four color movies and a projector 
for only $40. I even wrote out the check 
and put it into an envelope. But then I 
remembered one of your columns warning 
against porn-film bargains. I slipped the 
envelope into a desk drawer—where it'll 
stay until I hear from you. Did I do the 
right thing? —A. A. 
Redford, Michigan 


You sure did. The hand-crank projec- 
tor Via Film sends you is a cheap 
piece of plastic. The films are two 50- 
foot spools of soft-core crap that have 
little to do with what’s promised. Via 
Films is another front for Mailers Ser- 
vice (6255 Sunset Boulevard, Holly- 
wood, California 90028), a firm that 
specializes in junk. The price was the 
tip-off for A. A., but others got stung. 
Complain to the company by calling 
213-651-3413 or 213-462-7106. 
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re 
FREE! “eae es 
MOVIE . 


PROJECTOR 


~ 


WITH 


2.00 F. FILM PACKAGE 


Select any four movies for only $5.95 each, or 
$9.95 color and receive this beautiful table model 
1 | projector... ABSOLUTELY FREE 


HARDCORE 
STAG FILMS 


B&W - $5.95 / COLOR - $9.95 
With FREE Projector 


age. aw aw 


FILM ONLY PRICE 
B&WSZ ,SOCOLOR SH, 


Ee en eins athe ueer ties ioe ora BIZARRE FILM CONTENT - Available | 
kinky sex party that you don’t want to miss!! G but cannot be described in this ad. { 


variy Raceyesna CLIMAX - Features couples, thi é ; 
2 foursomes sucking and licking where sitnn 6) BIZARRE FILM CONTENT - Available i 
to full climax!! 


but cannot be described in this ad. | 
WIFE SWAPPING ORGY - The entire 


mut of BIGGER IS BETTER - Three beautiful girls with # 
freaky and perverted sex enjoyed by six massive tits meet three horny guys with i 
mature swingers and their virgin newcomer. massive dicks and massive appetites!! 

SEX FARM FANTASIES - The most unusual sex THE OFFICE PARTY - Hold-up men rip clothes 
acts, too strong to be properly described here. off the terriefied secretary and the typing pool & 
The strongest film in the entire set!! girls decide to join in with the big guard dog!! i 


VIA FILM PROD. BOX 35615 LOS ANGELES, CALIF 90035 


© Super 8 Add *! Ea. 


CHECK FILMS DESIRED: 
o10o203aq04 
Oo60708 


Bonus 


With Every Remittance 
of $20 We Will include 


0 WITH 0 WITHOUT 
PROJECTOR PROJECTOR 
B&W '5.95 ea: 8 for *40 | B&W '3.50 ea. 8 for #25 


COLOR *9.95 ea.: 8 for *75 | COLOR *5.98 ea.: 8 for #50 


| Enclose $ 0 Cash 0 Check O M.0O. 


Postage Add 
50c Per Film 


NAME 


4 $20 assortment of 


HARDCORE 
MAGAZINES 
FREE!! 


ADDRESS 


CITY 


STATE zIP 


i") 2 eeeee ef eee ee ee ee ee ee ee eee se a a ee ee ee ee ee 


122 JANUARY HUSTLER 


Picket Line 


GET OFF 
OVER THE PHONE 


You will get: LIVE Sex talk with 
Brandy and her sexy friends 
as often as you like, 
42-page book of revealing photos, 
New and LIVE numbers monthly. 


CALL NOW 


1-314-287-1900 


P.O. BOX 645 Fenton, Mo. 63026 


TE NINCHES 
POSSIBLE! 


Would you like to have an 8, 9 or 10 INCH COCK? 
We can give it to you! All you need is the DESIRE 
and to make the DECISION to ACT TODAY, and in SIX 
WEEKS OR LESS, ange | on how you respond, 
you could have a COCK UP TO 10 INCHES LONG. No 
fancycreams to use, no capsules to take and no 
artificial appliances to wear. Experience the pride 
of displaying your BIG COCK to your favorite play- 
mate, she will be amazed and delighted at just the 
sight of it. Imagine the erotic sensations when you 
slip it into her, filling her completely. Don't wait 
the sooner you order the sooner your fantasies will 
be realized. We can't guaranteé that everyone will 
acquire a cock ten inches long but it will be A 
MINIMUM OF EIGHT INCHES. Send $6.95 to EN- 
Sayre TECHNIQUES, Dept. 4989 6311 Yucca 
St., Hollywood, Ca. 90028. 


rammed full of your love. 
re you man enough for 
Ime? if you think so, I'll 
send you 8 photos of me 
nude, posed just the way 


DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O. Box 483- N15 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 
(P.S. I'm not a pro, but a 
real small town girl with 
an itch for the big time.) 


EXCLUSIVE IMPORT! 


Foy Mess 


- PENI 
ENCERCISER & ENLARGER 


MAKE NO MISTAKE — THIS IS 
A PUMP OR PHONY smart 
This unique device is actually intended to make men 
more manly where it counts! Working in concert with 
the force of gravity. this penis exerciser urges the penis 
to stretch out and down—hanging loose and long over 
the testicles and stretching out, inch after inch, fat and 
throbbing when erect. Men have searched for such a 
devise for centuries! You want the long, strong strength 
and sexual endurance that makes women gasp with 
surprise and pleasure al your virility, you should try 
“working out” a few easy minutes each day with the 
PENIS EXERCISER! Safe, easy to use 
only $14.95 complete with instructions 


send to. MACHO PRODUCTS Dept. 4989 
6311 Yucca St. Hollywood, CA 90028 


As much pleasure to give as receive! 
The perfect gift! 


The classic HEAD™ waterpipe; pour your favorite 
coolant into the tub, while it drains down into the 
copper plumbing, raise the toilet seat and stuff your 
favorite “smoke” in the bowl! Swing the moveable arm 
up and puff away on beautiful doll house size furniture! 
Made of finely glazed ceramic, and solid polished 
copper and brass! The tub’s drain is the carburetor, the 
sink has a stash box hidden underneath! 

The incredible HEAD™ just $29.95 plus $2.50 shipping. 


CAUGHT YOU WITH YOUR PANTS DOWN? 
Bend over and make your statement about 
today’s economy! If they're “stickin’ it to you” then 
it's time to retire the old Piggy Bank for a sign of 
the times; today it's the AGE OF THE BUNS! 

So if you're feeling a little behind monetarily 
don't despair, with the BUNS BANK™ you can 
tum the other cheek to inflation! Just pull down 
the blue cloth pants from the red shirt and expose 
a fine set of beautifully glazed pink ceramic buns! 
Then take your coins and stuff ‘em up your BUNS! 
Let the world know your feelings, order today for 
just $12.95 plus $2 shipping. Start building your 
financial future from the bottorn up! 


To order the above, make check or money order to: 


NEICO 555 Pier Ave., Hermosa Beach, CA 90254 
Order any 2 or more and deduct $3 off shipping 
Please HEAD™ WATERPIPES @ $29.95 
rush _ BUNS BANKS™ @ $12.95 
Add proper shipping, Ca res. add 6% tax 


Orders in by Dec. 19 will arrive for Christmas 


| a How to order them 
@ How to use them 
without disappointment. 


f you've been reluctant to purchase sexual Our products range from the simple to the 
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection | delightfully complex. They are designed for both 
would like to offer you two things that may | the timid and the bold. For anyone who's ever 
change your mind: wished there could be something more to their 
| sex life. 
If you're prepared to intensify your own 
sexual pleasure, then by all means send for the 
First, we guarantee your privacy. Should you | Xandria Collection catalogue. It is priced at just 
decide to order our catalogue or products, your | three dollars which is applied in full to your 
transaction will be held in the strictest con- | first order. 
fidence. Write today. You have absolutely nothing to 
Your name will never (never) be used for | lose. And an entirely new world of enjoyment 
additional mailings or solicitations. Nor will it | to gain. 
be sold or given to any other company. And 2 oo 
everything we ship to you is plainly packaged, i The Xandria Collection, Dept. H-01 
securely wrapped, without the slightest indica- P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 i 


1. A guarantee 
2. Another guarantee 


tion of its contents on the outside. |§ Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the Xandria 
Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. Collection catalogue. Enclosed is my check or money 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection is -_ ahaa dollars which will be applied towards my 
the result of extensive research and real-life mich 
testing. We are so certain that the risk of dis- 
appointment has been eliminated from our 
products, that we can actually guarantee your 
satisfaction—-or your money promptly, unques- City 


I 

I | 

1 i 

I ; 

j I 

satis i I 
tioningly refunded. i State Zip { 
! i 

i i 

E | 

I I 

d 


Name 


Address 


| 


Our catalogue and products are sent only to adults over 


What is the Xandria Collection? 
the age of 21. Your age and signature are needed below 


It is a very, very special collection of sexual 
aids. It includes the finest and most effective 
products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to sexual 
gratification (perhaps many doors you never 
knew existed!). 


lam years old 


Signed 
Xandria, 1245 16th Street, San Francisco 


Voxd where prohibited by law 
soc eer ea Ses ee 


SSS = = = 
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CALL OUR SEXY 
LADIES OR HAVE 
THEM CALL YOU! 


CALL NOW 
1-901-452-5786 


O. Box 22706, Memehis, Tn. 38122@ 
@eeec@aeeee000008080 


ap 
ENLARGE YOUR PENIS 
TO MAMMOTH DIMENSIONS! 


Finally. . the MAXUM ft SYSTEM, a vacuum device that 
will enlarge your penis to absolute maximum size. It will 
give you erections that are harder, stiffer, bigger, thicker 
and longer lasting. !t will also increase your contro! over 
premature ejaculation. Don't be fooled by cheap. break- 
able imitations. This is the original $30 vacuum model— 
now available at our low price 


Send: $9.95 to. MAXUM Dept. 4989 
7313 Melrose Ave. Los Angeles, Ca. 90046 


FOREPLAY TO LOVE 


The all-new multi-speed vibrator with five attachments! 
The most complete vibrator kit ever offered Just 
check the attachments — textured and non-textured 
massagers for all-over body exploration, a clitoral cup 
designed exclusively to “hit the spot". two penetrating 
massagers for deep arousing sensations you'll never 
believe! Constant-power electric and 
multi-speed! You set the speed for 
maximum pleasure. Just $24.95 

with money-back guarantee 


PICTURE BOOK! 


The Adam & Eve Guide to Sexual 
Pleasure is an explicit, all-new pic- 
ture book of sexual love just bursting 
with exotic photos of a beautiful 
nude couple whose intimate em- 
braces reveal the full passion of sex- 
ual love. Over 100 explicit, never- 
before-published photos plus in- 
structive text. Sexual positions 


you've never seen before! As a 
special get acquainted offer we will 
send you this $4.95 book absolutely 
{ree with your Foreplay Vibrator or- 
Ger (or send $4.95 for book alone) 


Box 900, Dept. HU-6 
cAdam& Eve carboro, Ne 27510 


Please rush in plain package under your money back guarantee: 

0 #674V Foreplay to Love (plus FREE book)... $24.95 

© #8228 Book Only $ 4.95 

Name 

Address 

City Zip A 
Over 600,000 Satisfied Customers © 1980AKE 
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WORLD’S FIRST & ONLY 


SNAPPING PUSS 
Sg 


HER VAGINA ACTUALLY CONTRACTS & 
EXPANDS LIKE THE REAL THING 


Some sex dolls may claim to be realistic, but Suzie beats them 
all. On command her vagina grips you so tight you'll have to 
struggle to withdraw . . . or she can let loose to make it 

smooth and easy stroking . . . with hundreds of variations 

in between. It’s the most exciting seven inches of 
womanflesh you've ever imagined. Add to this a 

realistic, girlish face with eyes that open and close, plus 

lips that open to accept up to 6 inches of manflesh in 

deep throat fashion, and you've got wt 

all the bed partner any man could 
desire. And Suzie never “has a 
headache.” She's ready to go, 
night after night, time after time. 


TIGHT FITTING 

‘GREEK’ FEATURES, TOO 
For those who like a little more variety 
in their sexual approach, Suzie has a 
tight little ass that can take whatever 
you have to offer and give all the pleasure 
you'd expect. To top it off, her vagina 
and her ass can be made to quiver 
with delight, heightening her teasing 
and stimulating ability to the pinnacle. 
Suzie’s everything a man could desire in 

a love partner, and she's waiting for you now. 


SEND ORDER TO: 
MAIL MART, INC. Dept.SP219 
Box 44241, Panorama City, Calif. 91412 


Se eet eee eee ee ee es 2.8 8 2 8 8 8 8 


1 (Check items desired, add up, fill in total. In California add 6% tax). i 
1 5 Suzie, the Snapping Pussy Doll..................ceeeeeeeeees $34.95 y 
0 “Quiver” Feature for Love Openings. ...........-.-.--+-s20000- 10.00 8 
CT PREC HRGIG Or Lape rhe SOU aaa a aaa nn onc viciwislnlnielciewiele aie cises es 10.00 § 

V Extra Wigs, $10 ea. 0 Blonde 0 Black 0 Brunette § 
(Suzie is a natural redhead with pigtails). a 
y TOTALAMOUNT $ O Cash OCheck O Money Order 
IName ; 7s _ , j 
a : 3 - 
City _ - State. _Zip 
- CO Here’s a $10 deposit; send COD. I'll pay balance + $3 in COD fees to I 
postman. (No CODs outside USA or to military bases). i 

y Ol’m enclosing an extra $2.50 for Airmail shipment. a 


KING KONG 
DONGS? 


Would you like to have a 10, 11, or 12 inch 
cock? We wish we could promise you a 12 
inch DONG though we'd be lying :f we did. 
If you are average hung and have the desire 
to make the decision to ACT TODAY, in 
EIGHT WEEKS or less, you could have a 
KING KONG DONG up to 12 inches long. 
No artificial creams to use. No lead weights 
to wear, no drugs to take. Experience the 
joy and pride of showing off your KING 
KONG DONG to your favorite playmate. 
Imagine slipping it into her. ACT NOW, 
just think, an or more inch cock in 8 
weeks or less. Don’t you Owe your partner 
all the pleasures she deserves. We can't guar- 
antee that everyone will acquire a cock 12 
inches long . but it will be A MINIMUM 


NAMES, PHONE NUMBERS, 
PLUS ADDRESSES 
AND PERSONAL ADS 
OF SWINGING GIRLS; GUYS, 
COUPLES & BI'S IN YOUR AREA 
ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU 


CALL NOW 
1-314-287-6300 


P.O. BOX 130 Fenton, Mo. 63026 


OF EIGHT INCHES... DON'T WAIT... 
ORDER NOW!! SEND TODAY $6.95 plus 
$1 postage and handling to: 

SCIENTIFIC LTD. P.O. Box 240 Fenton, MO 63026 
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Swing friends 


ENLARGEMENT 
GUARANTEED ! 


YOU WILL GAIN 2 TO 3 INCHES WITHIN 48 
HOURS. . AND WE WILL GUARANTEE IT! 
Now your penis can reach maximum dimensions this 
simple, natural way! No pills, no messy creams, no 
weights. no bullshit- The DIMENSION PLUS will make 
your penis 2 to 3 inches longer, also thicker and 
firmer. |t will help you control premature ejacuiation 
DIMENSION PLUS is durable. easy to use and it is 
guaranteed to work. The regular price will be $14.95 
itis now sold exclusively and available only by mail at 
our special introductory price of only $7.95 complete 


DIMENSIONS» Dept, 4980 
complete Box 35276, L.A., Ca 90035 
\sae tr ee = >= == — 
l've Got a Box For You 
! ma 


Hi. my name is Sandy 


= 


model { you know what 


rush back my sarr ple box 
of special photos. Tell me 
how you want me and I'll try to include some 
ns. Over 18, please 
Sandy Michaels. Box 191- 08 Wellsburg, W Va 26070 


shots to your specificat 


® RECEIVE BOTH ITEMS : 4 
$ ABSOLUTELY FREE WHEN YOU ° 
$ SEND JUST #1 FOR OUR GIANT DISCOUNT CATALOG! : 
o 

HKD E 8 8mm : 
. 

: Fc RE “AND VIEWER ee: ; 
: ee FORONLY | | s 
: 77 ; $495 | ORGYS -GROUPS H 
: E, 7 4 Lac. § 
° y E, Box 85051 @ 
mee LRN zit 
$ 4 CALIFORNIA 90072 
SSSSOHOSSSSSSSESOES SESSHSOSSOOSSESSESESES*E 


LISA’S PHONE AFFAIRS 


Hi, are you about to do it by yourself? 
So am |. Unless you P-L-E-A-S-E call me 
So perhaps we can do it together. 

1-800-421-3219 
in Cal, 1-800-252-0012 


P.S. MY NAME IS LISA 


PRICE BUSTERS? 


WHAT YOU SEE IS WHAT YOU GET... AND 
WE WILL NOT BE UNDERSOLD! 


HoTO PACKED, coLor stubpe>D MAGAZINES 


alk about bargains take a look at this!! You may have paid as much as $10 each for these imported 
or domestic magazines but we'll make you an offer you can't refuse! Here are just some of the titles we 
have “CLIMAX.” "GOIN' DOWN.” “PORNO GIRLS.” “BALL-BUSTERS”, “COLOR CLIMAX.” 
“PRIVATE.” “BIZARRE LOVE,” “15,” and much, much more. Every one is brand new and in mint 
condition. Each magazine is torrid. blazing. explicit and lets it all hang out and then some. These are 
the hot ones with photos that sizzle and reading matter that steams! 


NOW JUST CHECK OUR PRICES! 


ALL COLOR MAGS REGULAR MAGS w/color 
2 for $5 -—AA—=. frs» value $15 ) 2for $3 ————————— we $10) 
OO 6 for $12—-—€—@§€_ mn vane $40 6 for $7 - eu) 
1 10 for $20 {min value $60) 1 10 for $10 —€€_io@q in cata $50 
1) 20 for Ts firuin vahie $121) ) 20 for $17 —————— alae £100) 


| SAVE AN EXTRA $7. Get all 40 magazines only $40. 
MAAA | a festival 


COLOR y| of fuck EE LMS 
and 


We've got hundreds of titles — both foreign and domestic — in color 
B & W sae ia 7) =oeand black & white. Many titles are brand new and have never been 
: offered before. The titles listed below are just a sampling of what we 
at unbeatable prices! ' have in stock. One thing you can be certain of — every film is first 
quality and as hard and hol as they come, with plenty of close-up shots, 
oral sex, penetration, etc. Each is action packed from start to finish! To 
make sure we have enough to go around. we must limit this offer. You 


may purchase up to 6 films in color and 6 films in black & white (total 12 
200 FOOT films per customer). We will carefully choose your film — but order 
quickly for best selection. Films available in regular 8mm only! 
MOVIE VIEWER JUST SOME OF THE FILMS WE HAVE IN STOCK: 


If you don't have a projec- 
tor you needn't miss out MEAT EATERS. (Denmark) Watch 5 different girls CUM TO THE GANG FUCK, (U S) A lavish pro- 

Tae. ee dropping to their knees to demonstrate their tech duction with cycles, costumes, clubrooms, etc. Two 
on this once-in-a-lifetime | niques in an international "suck-off contest” girls get initiated into the “Devils on Wheels” 
deal, Don't spent $100 or | wet nuna. (u's) Jom Homes and Jonony (matoeyele cub They gel handed ova. er 
$150 ona movie projector | “The Wad" Keyes, a total of 25 inches of cock Paya hae i est Y 
when you con own this | See ee cea en 

: q 

quality viewer at our give ANY COCK WILL DO. (Germany) Horny Hilda 


ates has fun with bottles. fruits, vegetables, dildos and “6 
away price. Check these | ORIENTAL JISM. (Denmark) Is it true what they re) U Cc S: 
La say about Oriental women? You'll find out in this ‘ally with an unusual partner. Fantastic! R PRI E a 


FEATURES: takes reg. 
and super 8 film Ni Hwibesigcth ig See 4 Oriental beauties take onthe = sweey CANDY. (U.S) Candy Samples at her COLOR FILM 

E ? bs very best—as she takes on two big black studs. A J 4film $ 7.88 
length up to 200 ft. Crystal | gusmaN's HOLIDAY. (U.S) What does a Dew film! 3 films $20.00 
clear color and B&W | hooker do on her day off? Watch this gal perform — 
; s. St action the sex acts she loves most. An unbelievable Amer- FAMILY FUN. (Germany) A family that plays _| 6 films ——— $30.00 
BLS ae A CaN LU | ana together, stays together. And this mom, dad and 
ANY frame. 10 second lovely daughter are a close-knit clan B& W FILM 

BIG FRITZY. (Holland) See this huge white Ger- 1 film $ 5.88 


threading. None simpler man shepherd respond to his mistress’s call.Atruly © THE DILDO. (Japan) It's the first time these young 


; a 5 
or sturdier to own. unusual film! women see a dildo. The experiments start—then in — 3 films —— $15.00 


{ ‘ 6 films —— $25 00 
LIMITED QUANTITY! | THEHAREM. (U.S) A color extravaganza starring ee een ae rete Sno SIONS Sin Wet s $ 
* | “Big" John Holmes and six gorgeous women SAVE $10 EXTRA. 
C] ONLY 4 95 Watch John service his six wives. Plenty of fucking, AT THE CIRCUS. (Denmark) Ever wonder how an Get 12 films (6 color & 6 B&W) 
$ sucking, etc., with everyone sexually satisfied! animal is trained? You'll see it all in this one! 
only $45 
SSS SSS 
% SEX AIDS & DEVICES SAVE AN ADDITIONAL $29.00 
0 - | of 
Here are some of the more standard and popular aids and devices O Order every item on this ad plus a FREE $10 Bonus - a total o 
1%, being used today by the most informed couples These are effective $114.00 value... all for only $85 
4 3 positive personai products designed to heip you achieve the ultimate in 
4 © sexual tultillment. There may even be something here. for those who need to USE ENTIRE AD AS YOUR ORDER FORM 
solve some sexual problems Whatever the case — our prices can’t be beat!' Mail to: PRICE BUSTERS Dept. 4989 


DILDO. This artificial penis looks and feels like the real thing. Designed to 7471 Melrose Ave. Los Angeles, Ca 90046 


stimulate, penetrate and excite your partner. gnly $4.95 Gentlemen: Please RUSH me the items I've checked above | 
| VAGINA, An artificial vagina So life-like. it's uncanny. Comes complete with enclose $ _ as PAYMENT IN FULL 
opening, pubic hair and a caressable clitoris. Washable! only $5.95 Send C.0.D.. | enclose $3 to cover postage & handling only 


TICKLERS. 4 assorted imported ticklers in different shapes and colors for 


that special touch! Increase the length and effectiveness of your IMPORTANT! You must add $2 extra per order to help cover postage 


penis to “'tickle her fancy’: only $3.95 & handling costs 
STAY HARD. Something for the penis that will prolong erections for extended NAME (PRINT) 
periods. Be a‘’SEX MACHINE!*’ Achieve fantastic results and 
enjoy it more She'll love you for it! only $4.95 ADDRESS : = 
SAVE AN EXTRA $4.85. order all 4 devices only $14.95 CITY STATE (1) 


Calif. residents add 6% sales lax © Use zip code 


& 


& 
FREE VIEWE 


oa 
U 
oF 


Our strongest 
Full Climax films 
now available in: 


OReg. 8 OSuper8 


Same Day Service 
At No Extra Cost! 


011. 69 Suck-off 
02. School Doctor 
03. Hot Nympho 
O04. Sex Pets 

OS. Oral Orgy 

06. Gang Sex 


O07. Cock Crazy 
08. Eating Out 

09. Bizarre Sex 
010. Cherry Bustin’ 
011. Screwing 

012. First Fuck 


OSpecial Bonus-12 Films & Viewer-$19.95! 
Postage: $2.00 Covers Entire Order. 


RUSH TO: MOVIEVIEW CO. BOX 38191 
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 90038 


PUBLISHERS OVERRUNS p+ 


«FREE $0,00 


OF ADULT MAGAZINES! 
T00 GOOD i TRUE? 


. WE'D LIKE TO GET YOU 
INTERESTED IN OUR PRODUCTS 
SO_.. WE'LL START YOU OFF WITH 
FIFTY BUCKS WORTH OF ABSOLUTELY 
DYNAMITE MAGAZINES PLUS OUR 
GIANT CATALOG WHICH ENTITLES YOU 
TO CHOOSE MANY MORE SUBJECTS AT 
SAVINGS OF UP TO 70% 
HURRY, SUPPLY IS LIMITED!!! 
PLEASE ENCLOSE *3 POSTAGE (WHICH 
WE'LL REFUND ON YOUR 1 st ORDER) 


COLOR / WEL GDFFERENT FILMS 


Nes | mig FOR ONLY 


DEALER LIQUIDATORS HU-42 
J BOX 85311 LOS ANGELES, CA 90072 
KKK KKK KKK KKK KKKKKKK 


SWINGERS HOT LINE 


SINCE, 1966 _ 


Free Sowice 


NAMES and NUMBERS 
of SWINGING GIRLS, 
GUYS, COUPLES & BI’s 
IN YOUR AREA 
ANXIOUS to meet YOU. 


Call 1-901-458-6593 


® P.O. Box 22705 Memphis, Tn. 38122 ¢@ 
@eeeeeeaee @eeve0eeede@ 
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PHONE CLUB 


Get Off 
Over The Phone 


Call our sexy ladies, 
or have them call you 
BOTH ways will satisfy you 


CALL NOW 
1-618-345-8550 


PROLONG II” 
PULSATING VIBRATOR 


with constant power 
Now its... MULTI-SPEED! 


We've reinvented the vibrator! We took all the features you like 
best in battery-powered vibrators — tubular shape, al! over tex- 
turing, Nexibility — and combined them with the high-quality con- 
struction, virtually noiseless operation, and constant. reliable 
power of electric vibrators. Then we made it even better! We put a 
silent oscitating unit inside the shaft, powered by a low frequency 
adjustable-speed motor — the hallmark of a quality vibrator. We 
make it of a soft fine quality latex so feshiike it conforms easily to 
body contours and temperatures. And we added “Select-A- 
Speed” so you can adjust the speed trom a gentile tingle to a 
powertul throb! PROLONG Ii provides the ultimate in stimulation 
8 inches long with slender 12-loot cord. Just $19.95. Your 
money refunded in full if you are not 

absolutely satisifed. FREE offer! Sub- 

scription to 4 full-color, 40 page 

catalogs is tree with your order 

Write: Adam & Eve, Dept. HU-7 

Carrboro, NC 27510 
OVER ONE HALF MILLION SATISFIED CUSTOMERS 


‘Little Magazines 
and Movies *" 


THE KIND YOU'VE HEARD ABOUT. WE'VE GOT 
THEM! (1) it's So Big ™) Can | Touch tt 
Let Me Kiss it __) Feels Good 


Owascs Orums = 
$4 EACH 2 FOR S6 ALL 4 FOR $10 ~ 


BACK DOOR GIRLS 


GIRLS WHO BEG YOU TO SHOVE IT UP Bg: = 
THEIR ASS ‘TIL IT COMES OUT OF THEIR EARS Wiauele 


4 BOOK $2 $3 FILM $3 ALL 3 ONLY SS 
olf TENDER and TIGHT 
= ice | Sweet snatch. Budding tits. The 

surprise passion of early climax 
S4 EA 
lagazines 


nN) 


PHOT MA 


PRICE SE PECIAL' 
BOTH MAGS S7 QT 
HORIZON h Month 
BOX 1381 DEPT. HO199 

STUDIO CiTY_CA 91604 


Have you ever envied those whog 
had them...erect measurements of 
9, 10, even 11 inches. We wish we 
could promise you that 11-inch 
equivalent of the Hewbrew National 
Salami, though we'd be lying if we 
did. But if you are average hung WE 
CAN AND DO promise you at least 
an &inch ram-rod in less than 8 
weeks. Won't she be surprised 
when she sees it? And won't you feel ten times the 
man you used to be when you slide it in and reach 
the end? SAFE TO USE. No drugs to take, no lead 
weights to wear, no anesthetizing creams to use. And 
the most amazing part is the price...only $7.95. 
Imagine, an 8-or-more-inch cock in 8 weeks or less 
for just $7.95...practically nothing when compared 
to the pleasure you and your partner will derive from 
it. DON’T WAIT. The sooner you get started the 
sooner you'll have your new giant ram-rod. Send 
$7.95 pilus $1 postage and handling to 

EXER-TONE-PLUS, Box 55093, Sherman Oaks, CA 9141 


Girls Want 
Men, too! 


Nic 


Yuen 
312-274-9600 


BEST BY MAIL 


For Rates: Write National, Box 5, Sarasota, Fi. 33578 


COLLEGE Students! Improve your grades. Send $1.00 
for your 356-page, termpaper catalog. 10,250 available. 
Box 25918(H), Los Angeles, Ca. 90025. (213) 477-8226. 


HELP WANTED 


*BE A_ RENT-A-Date girl! ymously-Everywhere! 
Earn! Call (refundable) *Hotline: (212) 461-2421, (212) 
359-6273, (212) 461-6091 Now! Or, send profile & phone 
# to, Hotline, Box 1018, Flushing, N.Y. 11352 


PERSONAL MISCELLANEOUS 


*RENT A Date! Everywhere Americal Your lovestyle! 
(Deductable) *Hotline (212) 461-2421, (212) 359-6273, (212) 


461-6071 Or-, write Hotline, PO Box 1018, Fiushing, 
N.Y. 11352 
YOUR Fantasies filmed, send script. Details, $2.00. 


Nu Vue, 5466 Santa Monica, Hollywood, Ca. 90029 


7WIN AT Blackiack’. Fantastic new book tells how. 
pth ore instructions $5. ppd. Win, Box 3355, York, Pa. 


SEXY sinsle girls in your area! 
(312) 262-9800. 


PET PUSSY, cock hair. Details free. Rocker, Box 7572, 
Ft. Worth, Tx. 76111 


BEAUTIFUL MEXICAN girls! Introductions! Photos, 
psp ln i free. Latins, Box 1716(HS), Chula Vista, 
2. 


TRANSVESTITES for corsets, wigs, stocking, stiletto 
heels, padding, over 400 books! Lee’s Mardi Gras 
Boutique, Dept. 3594, 565 10th Ave., New York, N.Y. 
100%. Catalogue $3.00. 


HOW TO meet girls. Sensational free illustrated booklet 
gives sure-fire methods. Also 11 color photos of exqui- 
site girls and personal letters, All free! No strings! 
Linda Scott, Hillsdale, |i, 61257 


Call me. Tracy 


FREE Sex Catalog. Have everything! Clifton’s, 
1068(H5), Saugus, Ca. 91351 
MARRIAGE Partners Catalog - 1000 photos, Free. 


Intercontact, Box 737, Ft. Lauderdale, Fl. 33302 


CHANGE your films fo video tape. Box 70021, Sunny- 
vale, Ca. 94086 


MEET Nudists worldwide! New club open to all. De- 
tails, Nudist Newsletter - $2.00. Fun Club, Box 432(H5), 
Belifiower, Ca. 90706 


SEX FORECAST! Explicit details, future erotic action! 
$2, birthdate, SASE: Forecast, Box 298(H), Chicago 
Ridge, ||. 60415 


BEAUTIFUL Mexican-Orienta! Ladies needing American 
Husbands. Free details, photos. World, Box 685(HUST), 
Hemet, Ca. 92343 


ARE YOU Lonely? Descriptions, photographs. Men, 
women. $1.50, Ladysmith, Box 5686(H), Lighthouse 
Point, Fl. 33064 


SWINGERS - Sensual, sophisticated Couples - Singles. 
Discreet personal introductions. Plamates, 
York, Pa. 17402. 1-717-848-1408 or 
Mountain View, Ca, 94040, 1-415-961-8135. 


JAPANESE Girls Make wonderful wives. Let us intro- 
duce you to an unspoiled Oriental Beauty. $2.00 brings 
Photos, descriptions, application. Japan International, 
Box 156(HU), Carnelian Bay, Ca. 9571) 


PRETTY sirls will write you. Sample photo. Joni’s, 
Box 20809(N), Atlanta, Ga. 30320 
LONELY? Names Freel!!! Rush stamp. Gloria, 
Box 5546(H), Santa Monica, Ca. 


BEAUTIFUL Giris, all continents, want correspondence, 
friendship, marriage. Details free! Hermes-Veriag, 
Box 110660/H, Berlin 11, West Germany 
STIMULATION For males over 50. P.O. Box 2654, 
New Orleans, 70130 


NICE girls need men, too. Call Mary (312) 274-9600, or 
Box 345(H), Kenilworth, tl. 60043 


SWINGERS SWINGERS SWINGERS 
Sophisticated couples and singles over 21 interested In 
exciting parties, meetings and correspondence with 
other discreet, fun-loving types. Send for free color 
brochure. Select, Box 889, Dept. SB, Camden, N.J. 08101 
GAL’S Swinging Group now accepts mer! Carolyn, 
132 W. 24th St., Suite 926, N.Y. 10011 
SWEDISH girls for sex, love. Call Ingrid, (312) 262-9030. 
Box 338(HN), Wilmette, 11. 60091 


of uncensored photos and personal ads of Fantasy mem- 
bers; couples and singles over 21 who want to meet and 
swing with you. Send for Free brochure. Fantasy, 
Dept. VM, P.O. Box 8958, Phila., Pa. 19135 


the foxiest blonde of al! 


These 7 thick books contain 
photos from wallet-size to 2-page spreads. 
All full color - most are 100% ENCInS, 


saws7 “es 


Seka (8-7), Girls & ic Cocks (8-8), Best of Cum #2 (B-10), 
Girls Who Take It Up The Ass (8-11), Black & White (B-12), Superstars (B-13) Our price is $15 each. 


Allicolor with Explicithuncensored action ~S25 3 vt ~ 
. 4 -"_*~/.SUPERSTARS 
* BLONDES * INTEGRATED * BIG COCKS (MR) Mike Ranger 


(A) Playmate model Serena in a hot (G) A breathtaking Oriental gets (M) Watch this classy brunette take (KY) Kyoto 


3some thick black cock slow & firm. 12” front and back (SR) Serena 
(B) A beautiful young blonde gets (H) A shy, pretty black girl gets a taste (N) 2 lovely girls share a huge tool (JH) John Holmes 
“sandwiched.” of big white cock and each other (SN) Sue Nero 
(C) This foxy young thing is a dream (O) A wide eyed innocent gasps (SK) Seka 
girl- gorgeous eyes. when a gigantic cock enters (DC) Desiree Cousteau 
* SEKA (AH) Annette Haven 


Beautiful Seka in the best per- . ; = 
* ANAL W) ionrance erie saan y 1 * BEST OF CUM (GS) Georgina Spelvin 


(D) A lucky guy gets to buttf-ck two (K) Seka tempts a hung to ripe (P) A cum loving girl gets 3 guys (VR) Vanessa del Rio 
hot ladies. fullness and hot release to unload on her (JG) James Gillis 

(E) Slow, tight straight & anal sex- (L) A sexy couple join Seka for a wet (R) This guy shoots a heavy load into (JK) Johnny Keyes 
erotic fun. threesome his girls hungry mouth (LL) Lisa de Leeuw 


1 Hour- VHS or BETA 11 -S69 each 


These tapes contain the same overall theme and predominate action as in the books above. 


(VV) Seka (WW) Big Cocks (XX) Integrated (YY) Blondes (ZZ) Anal 


Fantasy Images \\: 


mo Ye 
6311 YUCCA ST., DEPT. K-2 (Exp. Date) 
HOLLYWOOD, CA 90028 ITEM #'’s 


| certify that | am at least 18 years old and believe that this 
material is acceptable within my community 


10 Day Money Back 
when Mdse. returned 
in original condition. 
Express Delivery - 
UPS or Airmail. High- 
est Quality products. 


Sub-total on items 


S Soares - POST & HAND. ($2 1st item, 
Siovanre $1 ea additional item) 


Save Money on re- 


peat orders. 


Name 
Address 
City __ TOTAL aes 


State Zip 


6% Sales Tax (CA residents) 


OReg. 8mm O88 OUOVHS OBetall 
Must be 18 years old - NOT GOOD OUTSIDE U.S.A., EXCEPT APO, FPO 


master charge 


Tht NTERDaN 


FREE SAMPLES | 


OF GENUINE PORNOGRAPHY [ 


OUR MATERIAL IS SO STRONG IN EVERY DETAIL OF NORMAL 
AND BIZARRE SEX ACTS THAT WE KNOW ONCE YOU SEE OUR 
SAMPLES YOU'LL BE ASTEADY CUSTOMER!! 


JUST WRITE — ) 

WE'LL DO THE REST!! HERE’S HOW IT WORKS 

We know it’s hard to convince Simply check items below that you wish to have 

you to try mail order, we will rushed to you by return mail. Please enclose $1 

justify your confidence in us postage and handling for each item selected, or 

by price — delivery — service..... lower bulk rates as described under titles. We will 
process your order within 24 hours and includea 


AND FREE SAMPLES | ! 100% refund credit slip that may be used towards 


any purchase from our giant discount catalog. 
BESTE 


esau 


youUR 
NEY 


WE 
SMO 


fame 2 = “oO 


HEH OT 

REG.S—SUPER 8 SEX AIDS 
(1 Color Climax (Muff Divers (2 Rubber Penis 
(J Orgasm Orgy ( Cheerleaders Intensifier 
(] Kinky Sex (J Meat Beaters (J Penis Enlarger 
(J Hard Sex (J Farm Fun (_] Climax Delay 
(1 Bizarre Sex (J Black Shaft (J Hardon Helper 
(] Sucking Sex ( x-Rated Film CI Leg Spee 

Only $5 ly $5 1 Six Only 

ee & Handling OAM Sx Handling EP Paola & Handling 


If You Choose All 18 Items You Need Only Enclose $10 Postage & Handling! 
DISCOUNT DISTRIBUTORS - Box 27932 - LOS ANGELES, CA 90027 


fj Enctosed please find $ for items | have checked. | 

understand my merchandise will be rushed to me with 

he 100% refund credit slip good on any future purchase 
from our giant discount catalog!! HuU-42 


mi An 


Ord "Order! 


UTORS BOX 27932 LOS ANG ELES. CA CA 90027 


GET THE BEST!! 


DIRECT 
FROM Pepe 
FACTORY baad 


It will get you you there 
and hold it! 


Dissatisfied with your size? (increase doth 
diameter & length') Have erection problems? 
Lack staying power? Like a greater sensation? 
Like an all-around, more exciting marriage? 
Many unsolicited testimonials tell how our Organ 
Builder solved all these problems! !! will work 
for you too, or return in 30 days for your money 
back without question, Comes complete with 
instructions, ready to use. Rusn $29.95, check or 
money order to. DIMENSION PRODUCTS, 6833 
S. Gessner, Suite 365, Houston, Texas 77036. 
Adults Only. State age 
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BOX 405 
Wilmette, 1k 60091 


WATCH WHAT YOU WANT WHEN 
YOU WANT TO WATCH IT! 


ee 
+e DOTA 
we ‘ 

: 


a hee ell 


ONS THE EXCLUSIVE ™ AL aca es 


SES 
/ : + 8 YOUR TRADE th 


2 owe ances suse of PRE conoeD 


VIDEO PROGRAMS IN THE 

_ WE CARRY EVERY G, PG, R AND XVIDEO 
MOVIE AVAILABLE ANYWHERE — 

THE SIME TITLES SELLING ELSEWHERE Fon 
tach vines ae cade 
Loe ad 
per pret dae So 


"> ALL TITLES AVAILABLE IN VHS AND BETA 


TITLES 5 
bene aaee = 


AMERICAN EXPRESS * * VISA * Sarge ereae 


1 . PORE FS ce a> rete 


inet eo 
as 


‘in NY cal 2A 


eae 


237 West 54th me 
New York, New York 10019 — 


TOP VIDEO MOVIES 
AVAILABLE NOW! 


1980 Best Erotic Movie Award 
BABYLON PINK 
Marilyn Chambers is INSATIABLE 
Ae 
American Sex Fantasy 


A Star Is Born 
Bohind the Green Ooor 


Easy 


. 
Deep Throat Her Name Was Lisa 
Devi in Miss Jones Jack and Ja 


INTRODUCTORY SPECIAL 
“X Rated Highlights” ‘39° 


BEYOND FOREVER 


(continued from page 114) 


Dirk had scrambled over the canvas tarp 
that separated the rear of the craft from the 
forward passenger section. He pushed his 
way through the passengers. 

“Joanna, Joanna!” he called. “What is 
it?” 

“KEITH!” she screamed, her eyes wide 
with the full realization of what had hap- 
pened. ‘‘He’s gone! HE’S GONE!” 

Dirk’s eyes locked on the vacant area 
where Keith had been sitting. Other rafters 
backed away from it, as if it were contami- 
nated. “Oh, Lord,” he gasped, looking at the 
two loose ropes. 

For a moment no one said anything. But 
then the silence was broken, and the air was 
filled with the endless shrieking of Joanna’s 
echoing voice as it bounced pitifully back 
and forth off the walls of the Grand Canyon. 

It was late in the evening when the last of 
Joanna’s friends left. She looked out the 
window of her brownstone building, watch- 
ing the last car pull away from the curb. 
She’d made condolence calls on several of 
her friends during the years when a parent 
had died or a brother had been killed in 
Vietnam. She had always thought of those 
visitations as a sort of Novocaine—some- 
thing that just postponed the inevitable 
Pain. 


for Two! 


An unbelievable Pleasure 
Breakthrough by Prelude 3 


Now at last . . . the complete Prelude 3 


Vibrator System takes both of you beyond 
. into a universe of 
you've 


your pleasure limits 
thrilling enjoyment 
dreamed of! 


never even 


Total pleasure . . . tingling fulfillment... 
boundless, fantastic ecstasy for BOTH of you! 


The Prelude 3 System relaxes and stimulates 
the two of you... creates a fabulous, soothing 
world of sensual expectation. Then. .. as 
quickly or as slowly as YOU desire... leads 
you into a world of unrestrained pleasure... 
absolute enjoyment ...indescribable thrills... 
then helps you to achieve the ultimate in 
satisfaction! 


Ecstasy... 


But grief would not be denied for long. 
Standing in ‘the foyer of her elegantly 
restored home, Joanna felt the pain again. 
She had felt it during the flight back to Chi- 
cago, knowing that Keith’s body was in the 
cargo hold. She had felt it at the funeral too. 
But now it was very real, and the fact that 
she had only loneliness waiting for her 
upstairs in her bedroom made that pain 
nearly unbearable. 

Feeling as if she were part of a dream, she 
turned from the window and crossed the liv- 
ing room and the dining room and stepped 
into the kitchen. A large cooking island took 
up the center of the room. Gleaming coun- 
tertops where she had prepared meals for 
two stared tauntingly at her. Suddenly she 
became conscious of Moira, her tabby cat, 
rubbing against her ankles. Joanna opened a 
tin of Nine Lives and scooped it into the 
cat’s bowl, grateful for the mechanical 
activity to take her mind off her husband’s 
death. 

She pushed through the swinging doors 
and walked from the kitchen. Shutting off 
the lights on the first floor, the silence heavy 
and beating in on her, she started climbing 
the stairs, holding the railing. 

Halfway up she stopped and fell to her 
knees, tears bursting forth uncontrollably. 
She lowered her head to the carpeted step, 
her face wet, the sobs rising and falling in 
her chest. 

She tried to control her grief, but it was no 


Your Prelude System Includes: 
e The NEW dual-intensity vibrator, . . noise- 
less, hygenic, UL approved. Uses standard 
outlet 

e The unique STIMULATOR™ , available 
only with the Prelude System, for intense 
stimulation. Nothing to insert. 

¢ 4 sensuous massage attachments 

e Instruction book 

e FREE! Guide to Self Pleasure/A Woman's 
Handbook. A $4.50 value. 


trom 


RY! 


MORE SENSORY ATTACHMENTS! 
Inner Magic - Its additional length is designed 
for internal stimulation, 

Inner Dynamo-For utmost internal stimula- 
tion, adds ten rows of pliable, vibrating 
pleasure points. 


good, and she gave in, letting it ride itself 
out. When Joanna finally stopped crying, 
she wiped at her cheeks with the backs of her 
hands. Suddenly, she felt nauseous. She 
could feel her head spinning. 

Now she was on her feet, walking up the 
stairs, running up the stairs, feeling gurgles 
deep in her stomach. Up, up to the top of the 
landing. Left, running down the hall, into 
the bedroom. The bathroom, the bathroom! 

White. The tiles, the walls, the sink. 

She grabbed hold of the faucets for sup- 
port, great rivers of vomit spurting forth, 
spewing into the basin, onto her hands, the 
floor. Foul taste. In her mouth, her nose. Her 
eyes welling with tears of pain from the 
vomit and the loss of her husband, and then 
she began crying .. . crying for herself. 

“KEITH!!!!” she screamed. 

And again she retched. This time, mostly 
just spittle dripped down over her chin, mix- 
ing with tears. Her body heaved and shook 
with grief. 

“Keith,” she said softly. 

She panted, gasping for breath, for 


strength; her words weak. “I need yoy. 
Can’t...can’t go on like this. I need 
yours.” 


She spit once... twice... again. Turned 
on the cold water. Splashed it on her face. 
Cupped her hands, filled them and brought 
the water to her mouth. Swished and spit. 
Cupped her hands again. Brought them to 
her mouth and swallowed. 


30 DAY MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


This offer void where prohibited by law. 
If coupon is missing send orders to 
Sensuous Sales Corp., Dept. HU-181 
150 East 58th St., New York, N.Y. 10155 
UT TOR Laz 
Sensuous Sales Corp., Dept. HU-181 
150 East 58th St., New York, N.Y. 10155 
Rush me the following 
__ Prelude 3 System(s) @ $29.95 ea. ppd. 
— Inner Magic(s) @ $7.50 ea. ppd. 
—Inner Dynamo(s) @ $7.50 ea, ppd. 
— “FOR MEN ONLY” @ $7.50 ea. ppd. 
SAVE $7.50 IF YOU ACT NOW! 
ORDER YOUR TOTAL PLEASURE 
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*Interlude System * Inner Magic 

*Inner Dynamo * Pleasure Dome 

A REGULAR $52.45. VALUE 

NOW ONLY $44.95 

Rush me Total Pleasure Packages @ 
$44 95 ea ppd. 

1 enclose Check or Money Order 
for$ 

Charge my LJBankAmericard 

OMaster Charge 


Account No Exp. Date 

Name 

Address RS 
State___ Zip 


OO! enciose $1.00 for catalog only 

Sent free with all orders. 

O11 do not want to receive a catalog or 
i} have my name place on any mailing list 
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if Coupon 1s removed send order to Valentine Products inc 175 Fulton Avenue Hemostead NY 11550 


\ Get Ail You Want” With Magic 
) LOVE DROPS 


One little drop can make your dreams come true! Yes. 
here's something that can make “a little dab'll do ya!” 
seem like child's play. Magic Love Drops — the result of 
years of applied research by some very horny chemists— 
can help create the mood you've always yearned for. Take 
your pick! Whatever your current lust, there s a very special drop 
that's made just for you ... and you can put itanywhere you want — 
in drinks, on your tongue, on her cigarette. the skin. well... like we 

said— anywhere! VE ORDER ALL THREE 
CODE. 563 JUST $12.95 


Magical ss that can make jst aon 
omens you want S ha 
330 ‘95 
Pseudo I ere Drops 
If you ever wanted to “ ing”. 
$4 


this banana formula will 
the push. CODE 
‘ARD ON 


Placebo Hard-on pean sone v WRD OF 

This coconut flavor will make wore mae 

you more than she can handle. 
CODE 548 56.36) 95 


— = — — 
Valentine Products, Inc. P.O. Box 5200, FDR Station. New York. “NY 10022 
| have enclosed my check or ener order for the Love Drops checked below. If I’m not poms with the 
results | may return them within 14 days for a complete refund. No questions asked! $4 jus $1 
ge and handling. NY & CT residents add appro; oe sales tax. SAVE MONEY! Get ALL THA E Love 

Brops for just § 12.86 plus $1 cy ig 

Spurious Spanish ops 

Code 555 Pseudo Nymphomaniac Drops 


Dept. DR202 


ead 548 Placebo Hard-On Drops 
Code 563 All Three 


| Name 5 
| Signature (I am over 18 years of age) 

| Address 

| City State Zip 


i (1) BankAmericard (Visa) (] Master Charge Interbank No Mo. Yr 


ai 1 i r Exp == 
| l FF ay ‘| Date| — 
Canadian residents send order to Valentine Products Inc P O Box 4077 Station “A” Toronto MSW2A6 


NEW & DIFFEREN 
TURN-EM-ON PRODUCTS! 


DON’T BE CAUGHT SHORT 


Add Inches PERI is! 


To Your 
Join the thousands of satisfied customers who use the “PERFECT 
EXTENSION” and found these advantages: WEARING COMFORT: A smooth 
semi-rigid inner sleeve! HEAVY DUTY HARNESS: Won't slip while in use! 
ENTRY COMFORT: A soft, spongy feel-of-flesh outer “skin” that actually 
yields and conforms to the natural shape of the vagina! 


. ns 
SEXUAL SEDUCERS 


Here are 6 placebo aphrodisiacs and sex stimulants that can make all your 

Sex fantasies come true. Now you can put her and yourself in the mood for 

lovin’. quickly, easily and anytime you want. Before you buy—try any or 

all TRIAL SIZE PACKAGES of our 6 powerful, get-“em-hot and keep-'em-hot 
FIR u 

SUREFIRE SEDUCERS' for her 


COHUMPER HELPER. Just a pinch will make her juices flow. Get 
ready for action. Humpers work fast and last for hours 
Trial size package only $3 
COUINDUCERS. No matter how shy or frigid she is—this placebo 
will turn her into a balling broad. 
Trial size package only $3 
COHOT STUFF. Give her one of these, and in no time at all you'll 
be part of one long screwing session. Try one yourself. 
Trial size package only $3 
© BALL-ALL. A placebo that will make her wet, horny and hungry 
for all the humping she can get. You'd better be prepared for 
this one! Trial size package only $3 
for HIM 
C SUPERCOCK. Take just one and you can hang in there as long 
as you want and make the girls rave about your performance 
Trial size package only $3 
CO ERECTION PILLS. Take one... relax... then watch out for 
one helluva long, hard and ready-to-go hard-on! 
Trial size package only $3 


BUY ANY ASSORTMENT & SAVE! 
ANY THREE $6 ANY SIX ONLY $10 


send to: ACTION LABORATORIES Dept 4989 
7471 Melrose Ave., Los Angeles, Calif. 90046 
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FIRM, SEMI-AIGIO, INNER SLEEVE 


THREE SIZES: Inside Dia. & Lth 
14x 
1% x6" 
1%x7" 


The Perfect 
EXTENSION 


The closest reproduction of the real thing yet devised by man. 
Thousands sold at $24.95, Available now for only 


$14.95 


THERAPEUTIC PRODUCTS 
Dept4989,6311 Yucca St. Hollywood, Ca. 90028 


She stood more erect and looked at her 
reflection in the mirror. “I don’t want to 
live,” she murmured, anger rising in her 
voice. “What does it mean without you? It’s 
nothing. The whole damned thing is nothing. 
I don’t... don’t want to live... . 

Her voice was coming in gasps as she ap- 
proached the fringe of hysteria. 

“Don't... Cant ss; 7 

She began trying to draw deep breaths. 
The harder she tried, the more out of breath 
she became. 

“Keith... Kei... Don’t want to.... 

Joanna clenched and unclenched her 
hands desperately. She opened the medicine 
chest, her fingers pawing the pill bottles, jars 
spilling out, cracking on the marble sink. 

Her hands ran over the bottles, knocking 
them about and onto the tile floor, her eyes 
blinking open and shut in time with her 
gasps. Her fingers locked on the drawer han- 
dles. She pulled the drawers open one by one 


” 


” 


and looked inside. Hair spray, curlers, 
combs, mascara, scissors. 
Scissors! 


As her panting subsided, her eyes focused 
on the brushed metal of the barber’s shears 
that stared up at her. She reached for them, 
sure of herself, her hand steady, closing on 
the fingerholes. 

Curiously warm to the touch. Not cold 
steel, but a warm friend. A solution. A 
tapered, sharp, quick solution. 

She pulled out the scissors, the blades 
glinting as they caught the overhead light. 
One motion, she thought. Just one quick 
motion. 

I can do it. I can’t not do it. Can’t go on like 
this. Without you. Have to be with you, Keith. 
Have to come to you. Quick. 

Closer. She brought the blade closer, over 
her wrist. She looked at the yellow, blue and 
red capsules on the floor, but she couldn’t 
focus on them. She kept her eyes on the 
shears, locked on them until it was almost 
unbearable, until she couldn’t watch any 
longer. And then she closed her eyes. 

Closer. 

Soon. Quick. 

The blade felt warm on her wrist. 

One motion. Quick. 

The blade began to shake, and she was 
suddenly gripped by cold. 

Don’t be afraid. Do it, Joanna. Do it now. 

Her hand was shaking, but the blade was 
still heavy against her wrist. She pressed 
harder. 

Pain! 

Something made her open her eyes, and 
she saw red . . . the crimson flow of lifeblood 
as it oozed out from the gash. And then she 
saw the hand holding the scissors whipping 
away, the instrument flying across the room 
to crash against the wall and clatter on the 
floor. Joanna looked at her wrist, saw the 
blood dripping from it, making star-shaped 
dots on the white floor below. 

“Shit,” she muttered, reaching for the 
washcloth, pressing it over the wound, hold- 
ing it there as she leaned on the edge of the 
sink. 


SUPER STUD 

The Ultimate Vibrator Super Stud 
has dual controls. One sliding 
switch controls speed —you can 
have it vibrate with the toughness 
you desire or the gentleness you 
require. The second sliding switch 


controls thrust —yes! Super Stud 
will thrust up and down and 
rotate round and round 
Extends toa full 73° 
It does much more 

than the real thir 

CODE 457 $24.9: 


MR. BIG 


If you like to hear 
her moan, “You're _ 
HURTING me! 
then you'd better | 
stock up on Mr Big. 
You won't believe 
your own eyes, or 
her screams and 
— of delight! 

@ magical ingredient really helps any 
eager cock to expand itself to a thrilling 
new dimension! 

CODE 601 
$5.95 
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PHALLIC VIBRATOR 
This powerful vibrator will 
tingle your nerves, and lift you 
to the highest level of 
enjoyment and fulfilment. You 
control its every move. every 
vibration, every rhythmic 
thrust of erotic delight 
Measures: 1 $” in diameter by 
8” long. CODE 180 

$14.95 


“Hi, I'm Valerie.” 
FEMALE FANTASIES ON 
TAPE AND RECORDS! 

“Let me turn you and your 
lover on with my 
sensuous 
voice. This fantasy 
record or tape 
contains these 5 
complete. uncensored 


" Slave Sale 
3. Lesbian 
Lovers 
4. Experiments 
5. Young Lover 


Record: 

CODE 022 $9.95 
Cassette 

CODE 030 $9.95 


GET A FREE Marilyn Chambers’ Bedside 
of SUPERSTUD SEX AIDS 


a 


oiris your best" 
Become a Sexual Leoend! 


Companion with any item you choose from this page 


STA-HARD 


If you like to hear them scream “Enough'” 
and if you enjoy having them call you the next 


day to say their pussies are still al from 

your marathon screwing, then you need 

Sta-Hard. It keeps you Ba stiff and hard and 

lets you show them who's boss hump of the 
rid. They'll be begging you to stop, but 

begging you never to leave their bed too! 

CODE 840 $4.95 


Nu-Man 

Nu-Man Can Help! 
This hollow, anatomically 
shaped extension slips 
over a soft penis and is 
held in place by suction — 
no straps, no belts to get 
in the way. Nu-Man is 7” 
long and has a 1 $” 
diameter. 

It’s not a dildo. It's 

not a plaything 

Nu-Man is recommended 
asanaidin getting and 
maintaining an erection. CODE 663 $29.95 


The Bulger 

No one but you will know how you 
do it but this remarkable undergear 
is designed to give you that super 
stud bulge! If you like the 

idea of the “virile look” 

and you don't 

mind women asking 

you to take them 

home. the Bulger 

is your answer! 

Color: Black 

One Size 

Fits All 

CODE 107 

$9.95 


THE BODY 


The absolute ultimate in personal 
pleasure equipment. Exclusive “triple 
action” lets you control her amazing 
tricks, as this lady “strokes” you up and 
down, vibrates tantalizingly, and 
actually “squeezes” down on you for 
that final moment of release. And she 
can do all three at the same time. She's 
almost too good to be true. And you 
may never leave the house again! 


CODE 493 $49.95 


Over 200 Erotic Experimental 
Aids in a full-color, oe enya 
catalog that 


illustrated 
| is sure to help you become a 
sexual legend in your own time! 


The 
PENISATOR 
Excites the 
male organ 
whilst transmitting 
vibrant thrills to the 
most sensitive 
erogenous zones of the female the 
natural way —via the man’s penis 
The PENISATOR is also a 
valuable aid to attaining an erection 
quickly Glide it up and down the 
limp penis and it will produce an 
erection faster than anything you've 
ever tried, CODE 453 $9.95 


ENEMA DIGEST 
Unbelievably revealing 
photographs and case 
histories of sexual 
fantasies fill this 
exciting as well as 
informative book. In 
The Enema Digest 
you'll explore the 
fulfilment of anal 
desires in the 

intimate company 

of beautiful. 

erotic and totally 
uninhibited young ladies! 


CODE 362 $7.50 


SPURIOUS SPANISH 
FLY DROPS 


That's nght! Spanish Fly! 
The legendary and mythical 
placebo that has made a juicy. 
raging sex maniac out of 
countless reluctant virgins 
If you've got yourself a you 
irl who's ready for that supe 
fucking and sucki 
breakthrough, et, A afew 
drops of this in her drink and 


wait for her to grab for your stiff cock! 


CODE 530 $4.95 
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CARESS 
CARESS is softer and 
more flexible than any 
other vibrator. You can 
fondle and bend Caress 
Yet Caress is firm —like 
the real thing. Its potent 
energy never fails to 
excite. Take firm hold of 
Caress and discover “The 
delicate Difference.” now! 
CODE 404 
$7.95 


VAGINAL 
PAL 


Makes the 


reliever. You 

can cary it around in 

ip pocket. Made of the finest 
uman-like rubber, Vaginal Pal will 

always stick with you no matter how 

many times you stick it to her. And 

you can stick it to your pal anywhere 


CODE 190 $9.95 
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EXTASX 


Introducing the world’s first only SUCK 
vibrator ever produced. It moves up and 
down extending and contracting 
smoothly without a sound. lifting you to 
the highest level of sexual fulfilment 
now in the privacy of your home, 

office ... or anywhere you go you can 
be stimulated, exhilarated and aroused 
by this cunning device 


CODE 712 $49.95 


Valentine Products, Inc., . MP364 
P.O. Box 5200, FDR Station, New York, NY 10022 


C) Please send me the items | have circled below in a plain package My check or money 
order with full payment is enclosed. (NY and CT residents add appropriate sales tax) 


OI prefer not to order now. Enclosed find $2. Please send me your latest catalog 
Code022 $9.95 Code530 $495 Code362 $7.50 
Code030 $9.95 Code180 $1495 Code404 $7.95 
Codel107 $9.95 Code190 $9.95 Code453 $9.95 
Code457 $24.95 Code663 $29.95 Code712 $49.95 
Code601 $5.95 Code493 $49.95 Code840 $4.95 
Name 
9) 
Signatur 
(lam over 18 yrs. old.) (Sign as on credit card) a 
Address $1.50 per 
item for 
City EE. | postage & fe J 
BenkAmencard (Vise! Master Charge — + 
Ione COTTE po Grand 
Exp Date Total 
Mo Yr 


Canadian Residents send order to Valentine Products Inc. P.O Box 4077. Postal Station “A” Toronto MSW2A6 
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if coupon is removed send order to Valentine Products, inc., 22 Commerce Rd., Newtown, CT 06470 


Send $2.00 for our all new live 


lingerie 
Free with $10.00 purchase. 


| Meck Underere Bree 8 CO3236 S&S Bleck Lace Sing Bee SMLAL 
$8. 


2 Gieck Wait Cincher SMLM é 


3, Black G-String SL 


$11.50 

Black Lace Thigh High Garter Bet 
$16.00 

$5.00 * 


4 Seamed Hose (black, white, rude 6 Thigh-High Hose | Sige (black, white. 


blue, red. Mec Wh tn A 8. 


hue. red. Hac, penk, biege) $5.00 


Spotlight Lingerle - 7.0. Box 19205 . Dalles, Texans 75219 DEFT.O 


hem Ne Coke Sue 


Quarany 


Personal chechs take 4 weeks to clear 


VISA Panter (nenge Pivone Onitern 214 2). 


A LONGER 
THICKER 


PENIS 


This PROVEN NATURAL WAY 
Penis enlargement is now possible with our new 
TRANSVERSE VACUUM ENLARGER — a precision 
instrument, easy to operate. extremely durable and 
scientifically designed to make the male organ 
LONGER and THICKER. Also helps control pre- 
}. mature ejaculation See results the first time you 
7 use your enlarger See how really BIG how 
FAT how LONG how HARD and STIFF 
your own penis can get! And it feels so good to use! 


Reg. $35 © Our factory direct price only $19.95 


FACTORY DIST., Suite 609 Dept. 4989 
6255 Sunset BI., Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


| 


BE MY KNIGHT TO REMEMBER..... 
I'll be your dream cum true! Tired of hiding my 
sexy feelings — you can enjoy a girl like me! Send 
$3.00 and a self-addressed stamped envelope for 
my barely beautiful color photo and warm letter 
to: Rita Masen, P.0. Box 146 Flushing, N.Y. 11379 
AND LET IT ALL HANG OUT! 
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Joanna looked up and again caught her 
reflection in the mirror. A single tear rolled 
down her cheek. “This is crazy.” 

Time dragged with an agonizing sluggish- 
ness. Days somehow turned to weeks, and 
the weeks grudgingly gave way to months. 
Thoughts of Keith and the life they had 
together filled Joanna’s waking hours and 
tormented her sleep. 

At ten o’clock on a cold October evening 
Joanna was sleeping heavily. The two 
Dalmanes she had taken had hit her like a 
lead pipe. Sounds and images swirled and 
took shape in her mind. That was strange, 
because sleeping pills usually stopped her 
from dreaming. They had kept her going 
during the first weeks after Keith was gone, 
after the funeral. Pop them, close your eyes 
and wake up eight hours later. 

No dreams. No problems. 

But even with the pills, she was dreaming 
now. 

She was with Keith. 

No Colorado River this time. 

She was in bed, in their own bed. 

The bed I’m in right now. 

She felt the dream mix with reality, but 
then she stopped worrying about it and, 
instead, let herself get lost in his kiss. She let 
his mouth work against hers in the dream, 
and she tried not to think... tried only to 
feel. And she could feel. She could feel his 
hands moving across her body, exploring. 
She could feel herself responding. She could 
hear the moan rising in her throat. Could 
feel the moan... could really feel it.... 

And then she realized that she wasn’t 
sleeping any longer. She had risen to con- 
sciousness, and the moan was still there, and 
the feeling was still there, the sensation of his 
hands exploring her. 

She lay on the bed, in her empty bedroom, 
in her empty brownstone, letting the feeling 
linger for a moment. Then she realized that 
she had to separate the dream from reality, 
had to separate the bed with Keith in it from 
the empty bed she occupied now. 

But it would not separate. 

The feeling was still there. 

Joanna opened her eyes. 

She felt heavy. 

So heavy. 

Then she felt it. 

She was certain that she was awake, and 
she was certain that she felt it. In the dark- 
ness where there was nothing, something 
was there . . . something was touching her. It 
was on her stomach... moving in small, 
tight circles. She felt cold; then suddenly she 
felt even colder. It pressed harder, the feel- 
ing quite distinct. She was, at the same time, 
attracted and repulsed by it. 

It feels so good... God help me, it feels so 
good.... 

It was a soft pressure, touching her at each 
of her shoulders, She began to shiver in spite 
of the blanket and in spite of the warmth 
pulsing between her thighs. 

Cold and hot... cold and hot at the same 
time. Don’t stop. Stop... don’t stop... . 


There was a frosted rush of air in the 
room, and it swept over her body. Joanna 
convulsed, trembling until the blast was 
over. 

I’m going to be sick. 

But she didn’t. The feeling passed quick- 
ly, replaced by the movement on her body 
again. It was on her shoulders, pressing 
there, pausing there just for a moment be- 
fore it began to travel slowly downward, 
toward her breasts. 

“Oh, please, no,” she choked, petrified in 
the grasp of unspeakable horror. She tried to 
fight it, tried to sit up, tried to rise, but it was 
as if her body had been welded to the bed, 
and she could do nothing but murmur, 
“Oh...oh...oh, someone help me... .” 

It was at her bosom, making looping cir- 
cles, making cold tracks as it moved. Faster 
it moved, tracing the swell of both breasts. 
And then it was squeezing, kneading, ca- 
ressing them. 

It stopped circling and went to the nip- 
ples, tugging on them, twisting them gently, 
and Joanna felt her jaw go slack, felt her 
mouth fall open, felt her throat moan in 
ecstasy as the invisible horror aroused them 
to erection. 

She felt herself begin to grow damp and 
moist between her legs, and she felt tears of 
shame as they washed down over her cheeks, 
as her legs began to slowly part. 

And then she fought; fought against its 
grip, fought against her own arousal, the 
words painfully choking in her throat. 

“Leave me alone,” she whimpered. 
“Please, leave me alone.” 

She pushed against it, pushed to sit up in 
the bed, her body soaking, and finally she 
broke free and screamed, “Leave me alone!” 

Suddenly it was gone. She was sure of it. 
As she lay there in bed, she was conscious 
only of the musky smell of the cologne Keith 
used to wear. 

She wasn’t cold any longer. She blinked. 
Blinked again. 

While one part of her mind told her that it 
was over, another part told her not to move, 
not to speak, not to do anything at all. She 
knew that if she did, she would have to think 
about what had happened, try to understand 
it. And that was something she didn’t ever 
want to have to do. 

But then the memory of their tragic vaca- 
tion flashed into her mind all at once—the 
walls of the majestic Grand Canyon looming 
above them, the raging Colorado River just 
feet away, Keith holding her in his arms and 
swearing that he’d never let anything sepa- 
rate them... never... . 

Joanna felt her stomach constrict into a 
tight knot of fear, and she knew for certain 
that the presence she had felt must have 
been Keith. “Beyond forever,” he had said 
on the riverbank. He had sworn it to her. 
Now he was going to make good on that 
promise. 

She lay there for a long time, watching the 
moonlight filtering through the blinds until 
the darkness turned to light as the first shaft 
of dawn broke through the window. ds 


YOU'VE NEVER SEEN OR FELT’ ANYTHING LIKE THIS..! 


DOLL SHE'S 


WE CALL HER ANGIE. BUT YOU'LL CALL 
HER THE MOST SATISFYING PARTNER 
YOU'VE EVER IMAGINED! | 


DEEP THROAT | SHE’S PERFECT... | ~NEW ' 


To love you in that special LOW PRICE 

way — all the way down, Just 1 year ago 
Angie's angelic face has Angie sold for $70+. 
kissable lips that open to Amazing production cost 
a throat 7” deep. She was cuts let us offer her now 
“born with a taste for for only 
French,” and she'll satisfy 
you over and over. 


FIRM, DETAILED BREASTS 


Angie has breasts that are firm and 
exciting to touch. Not huge, but bigger 
than you'd expect on such a sweet, 
young thing. Her nipples are perky 


TIGHT 


and hard, and they stick out under a FITTING 
T-shirt. The temptation to reach out ss ” 
and make them your own will be GREEK 
irresistible. FEATURES 


For those who delight 
in the unusual, Angie 
is happy to take it any 
way you want to give 
it. Her tight little ass 
is just right for those 
nights when you 
crave an experience 
that’s just a little 
different. 


Lik VAGINA WITH PULSATING OPTION 


And when it’s time to plunge into her waiting woman- : 
hood you'll be pleasantly surprised at the better than : . 
real sensation you'll experience as you gently slip a \ 


into the most throbbing, exciting seven inches of / ’ 
warm, wet vibrating womanflesh you've ever imagined. \ 
What a comfort to know that Angie is always there to 


want you, to hold you, to satisfy you again and again. & BUYER BEWARE!! 
: SHE TALKS, TOO \ Don't confuse Angie with 


n int 
Buy Angie with her talking option and satlae Noun caoancier” fy pe 
let her spur you on to greater heights | aerosol can. The “expander” is 
of sensual expression. Hear her moan | nothing more than a can of gas which 
in the ecstasy of repeated climax. Listen | YOu use to “expand” an inadequate 
to her whisper tender phrases like, | 2™7ount of inferior foam. When the gas 
“Kiss me, kiss me!” or “Do it harder!” 


leaks out, the doll goes flat. Insist on the 
P Genuine Angie Doll . . . packed tight with 

and many others. It’s the extra touch ‘ 

that can bring your fantasies to life, 


resilient, weight supporting foam. There is 
and only Angie has it. 


no substitute a 
Remember, Angie is totally new. She is not inflated with 
air or some kind of gas that comes in a pressure can and 


MAIL MART, Dept.v247 Box 44241, 
Panorama City, Calif. 91412 


Please check items desired 


leaks out in a day or two. You pack her tight with soft, O soning =i dela tetrad Obes oe 
sas . ] ux ie wi u I 2 SSE Se \. 
resilient foam (supplied). So she can never leak or go (] Deluxe Pulsating Angie with Soft Sexy Voice option ....... $57.95 


_] Pulsating, Talking Angie + Furry Frontal Hair & Sexy Panties $67.95 
Extra Wigs, $10ea. []Blonde [| Black(Angie's reg. hair is brunette.) 
(_] Special Vac-U-Suc Companion (Sucks Like Crazy!!), add $10 


flat, leaving you disappointed. (Also . . . she can be 
unpacked for easy storage.) Her limbs and torso feel 
firm, like a real girl. When you press her close she 


: ¢ TOTAL AMOUNT $ | Cash Check | Money Order 
yields just enough, not too much. You can close your ae SO es : 
2 A (0 Here's a $10 deposit. I'll pay balance $3 in COD service fees 
eyes and make her the girl of your dreams. Yet despite to the postman. (No CODs outside USA.) Calif. residents add 6% sales tax 
all this, you no longer have to pay a premium. Now we C0 ''m enclosing an extra $3.50 for Airmail shipment 
can sell Angie for no more than you'd have to pay for an Name 


ordinary doll. You'll love Angie . . . and Angie will love 
you! As often and as long as you desire. 
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Here Are The Latest European 
Hardcore Full Length Featurettes of 
Perverted Women in Kinky Screwing Films 


BIZARRE FILM CON 
TENT. Available, but 
can't be described in 
this ad 


BIZARRE FILM CON 
“TENT. Available, but 
can't be described in 
this ad 


SUCK OFF 
ORGY 

BIZARRE FILM CON- 
TENT. Available, but 
can't be described in 
this ad 


CHICKS ENJOYING 
GREEK SEX WITH 

ae FINGERS & 
TONGUE 


CLIMAX 


THE BOYS JOIN 
IN WHEN THE 
POM POM GIRLS 
BECOME THE 
DILDO GIRLS 


TWO GIRLS USE 
EACH OTHER AND 
THEIR CAPTIVE 
SLAVE FOR LOTS OF 
KINKY WET SEX 


=== Color Film Ltd., Dept. wu-s2 Box 85051, Los Angeles, Ca. 90072 — 


$995 EACH Soa ORrEGs8 OSUPERS 
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SPECIAL! 
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Stay Mot for hours 

deep heat and nature 
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handling it 

delivery NoC.0ODs 


ABSORBENT 


P.O. Box 330X 
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GUN CONTROL 
(continued from page 56) 


got government-issued machine guns in 
their homes. These guns are meant for one 
purpose only—to kill people. Yet there’s no 
atmosphere of violence in Switzerland. 

Skeptics would probably say, “So what? 
They don’t carry them on the streets.” But 
statistically, most people are killed in- 
doors—not in the street. To cite another ex- 
ample, Israelis carry submachine guns 
everywhere, and they have a lower homicide 
rate than we do. So I would reject the ar- 
gument that handguns create a violent 
atmosphere. 
kl ptosierrps I disagree. If you have a gun, 

there’s going to be a greater temptation 
to use it. It’s like the difference between 
driving a Corvette and a Volkswagen. My 
insurance company knows it’s still me driv- 
ing, but I'll be charged a higher rate with the 
Corvette because the temptation will be 
there to drive faster. 

The bottom line is that if you let people 
carry handguns around, they’re going to re- 
spond to problems in a special way. A study 
once done of inmates in Florida jails showed 
that only 12% to 15% of those guys had got- 
ten their guns for specific criminal purposes. 
The rest had armed themselves just to be 
macho. But by an almost two-to-one margin, 
what happened to them was that in a con- 
frontation situation, instead of punching 
somebody out, they opened up with their 
handguns. 

If you’re going to say that the causes of 
gun-related violence go beyond simply own- 
ing a gun, fine—I agree. But if this country 
is an insane asylum with the highest hand- 
gun homicide rate in the world, I think the 
first thing you want to do is separate the 
nuts from their handguns. 

HUSTLER: Mr. Caplan and Mr. Kates have 
pointed out that the recalling of guns is vir- 
tually impossible. Do you feel differently? 
["y, |FIELDS: Yes, and we must take what- 
ever means necessary to meet the over- 
whelming demands of the American public. 
Black people want handgun control, every 
single civil-rights group and every feminist 
group want it, and the majority of Ameri- 
cans want it. The issue boils down to one 
critical point: The people who are against 
handgun control are screaming that they 
need such a weapon for self-defense, and 
that there’s no difference between a knife 
and a gun, or a handgun and a rifle. But 
that’s not true. Handguns are offensive 
weapons; they are the instruments criminals 
choose nine out of ten times. So one of our 
best self-defenses is to get as many handguns 
out of circulation as soon as possible. 
ke KATES: And I say that study after 
study has shown that even if the aver- 
age gun-owner complied with a ban, the one 
handgun-owner out of 3,000 who murders is 
not going to give up his gun. We must real- 
ize that violence can be radically reduced 
only through long-term fundamental change 
in the institutions and habits that produce so 
many violent people in our society. 


A PASSIONATE PANORAMA OF COCK - RAISING 


ALL COLOR MAGAZINES 


IS RIGHT! EVERY PA\ 


\ THO 1 THE RLIA 


totally HARD and SIZZLING HOT magazines 


They're loaded with the things you want to see. Each 
one vividly showing a facet of fucking for fun 


sucking for sweetness or orgying for orgasm! They're 
yems of genitalia everyone a prick-teaser' 


OUR PRICES 


INTERWORLD CONNECTION Dept. 4989 
6255 Sunset BI., Suite 609, Hollywood, CA 90028 


Gentlemen: Please RUSH me the items indicated. | enclose 
$__ in FULL PAYMENT Cash 0 Check () MO 


Send order COD. | enclose $5 to cover additional post. & 
handling only 


2 mags.@$8 6 mags.@ $18 14 mags.@$28 
30 mags. plus 2 FREE BONUS $10 magazines @ $48 


$9.95 each Check one super 8 color reg. 8mm color 
#91 #92 #93 #94 #95 #96 
/ want to save $14.70. Send all 6 films for only $45 


On above orders add $2 extra to cover post. & hdig 


SENSATIONAL BARGAIN OFFER! 
I'm a sharp buyer. Send-me all 32 magazines and 6 films 
for only $75 plus $3 extra for postage & handling (total $78) 


NAME (pant) 


ADDRESS __ ; 
SAVE AN Get all 32 magazines and 6 films 


EXTRA $18 ™ over $400 retail value all for only $75 CITY a5 Sa ote ZIP 


(plus $3 tor postage & handing) Piease add correct tax * Use ZIP code 


RAW SEX 


We are the only uncensored 
Swingers magazine in the U.S. 
Each issue of The Sinners carries 
hundreds & hundreds of uncen- 
sored photographs & personal 
ads of our members throughout 
the U.S. Married and single gals, 


couples & guys who want to meet 
& swing with you (ey can be 


found in each issue. 
Send for FREE rg \ 
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100% LEGAL STIMULANTS 


Most effective combinations 
of Body Stimulants 
and Appetite Suppressants 
Legally Available 
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CAPSULE 18-789 CAPSULES 
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CALL 


February issue on sale December 23, 1980 


Due : YOU ARE BEING POISONED!— 

‘ Bw More than 70,000 synthetic chemicals 
have been let loose on this country, with 
a thousand new ones added every year. 
They’re in the food you eat, the water 
you drink and the air you breathe. And 
they’re killing you! Scientists are only 
beginning to find out about the se- 
w vere dangers of these chemicals. 
HUSTLER’s vital survival guide tells 
you how to fight back before it’s too late. 
Article by Ben Pesta. 


WILLIAM GAINES—The creator and 
publisher of Mad magazine, William 
Gaines made Alfred E. Neuman’s gap- 
toothed grin one of the most recognized 
symbols in America. And this 285- 
pound madcap satirist is as crazy as the 
“What Me Worry” boy himself. An outspoken, eccentric slob, Gaines is also 
a world traveler, gourmet and wine connoisseur. He’s a self-described male 
chauvinist who once said, “A woman to me is someone to love, to cherish, to 
protect and to do what she’s told.” Profile by Frank Jacobs. 


THE EYES OF A KILLER—World War II England provides the explosive 
backdrop for a tale of passion between a gritty Yank pilot and a young Brit- 
ish virgin. In their fight for survival, their 
destinies are unexpectedly entwined. Fic- 
tion by Leigh Vance. 


JAIME LYN BAUER NUDE!-— It’s no co- 
incidence that daytime soap operas started 
getting sexy when this beautiful actress be- 
gan appearing in The Young and the Restless. 
Now another HUSTLER celebrity exclu- 
sive shows you more of Jaime Lyn Bauer 
than you'll ever see on television. 


PHOTO-FEATURES—You’ll know the 
South’s most precious resource is beautiful 
women when you see next month’s center- 
fold, DIXIE: DEEP IN THE HEART OF 
TEXAS. And when a gorgeous girl drifts off 
to sleep, her DREAM LOVER arrives with 
some kinky surprises. TIPI & DAWN: 
COMING TOGETHER features two of our 
hottest HUSTLER Honeys pairing off, and 
CANDY: SWEET VALENTINE is the hap- | 
py Valentine you always wished for. 


PLUS—A fabulous February lineup that 
includes BITS & PIECES, ADVISE & 
CONSENT, HUSTLER HUMOR, SEX 
PLAY, BEAVER HUNT and HONEY. 


John Wayne...a Camel fan goin’ on 24 years! 


Tax ro Camel smokers like John 
Wayne, popular Hollywood star, 
and you'll quickly see why Camels 
keep increasing their lead over the 
next brand — in latest published 
reports by a record of 50 5,9 percent! * 
Clearly, nothing matches Camels’ 
blend of costly tobaccos for genuine 
mildness and specially-rich flavor! 

If you smoke for the pure pleasure of 
smoking, try Camels for 30 days. 

See what you've been missing! 


Make your own 30-Day Camel 
Mildness Test... see why more 
people find more pure pleasure 
in Camels, year after year! 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 
Winston-Salem. N. C 


Camels First in Sales! 


Lead second brand by record 


CAMELS AGREE WITH MORE PEOPLE THAN ANY OTHER CIGARETTE! 


PUBLIC-SERVICE ADVERTISEMENT FROM HUSTLER MAGAZINE (AUTHENTIC 1954 ADVERTISEMENT) 


ECSTASY 
GIRLS 
SVS 


She was viokted again and again 


1 GERARD DAMIANO cane — 
‘ } 0 crude and unspeakabe ways and 


‘ — 
Se i” 


